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Editor’s  Note 


DoDEA  students  throughout  the  world  were  eligible  to  submit  a written 
expression  of  their  experience  “living  in  a global  village”  for  consideration. 
DoDEA’s  districts  then  selected  winners  at  each  of  four  designated 
instructional  levels.  A Blue  Ribbon  Panel  chose  one  essay  from  among  the 
district  winners  at  each  of  the  four  levels  to  represent  DoDEA.  The  panel 
consisted  of  five  members: 

Miles  Myers,  Executive  Director  of  the  National  Council  of 
Teachers  of  English; 

Mary  Ann  Smith,  Co-Director  of  the  National  Writing  Project; 

Ms.  Louanne  Macchiaroli,  teacher  of  English,  Washington  Irving 
Middle  School,  Fairfax  County,  Virginia; 

Ms.  Sharon  Mullen,  Curriculum  Resource  Teacher,  Staff 

Development,  Fairfax  County,  VA  Public  Schools;  and 

Ms.  Joyce  Raezer,  National  Military  Family  Association. 


i^.s  you  will  see,  we  have  chosen  to  publish  the  students'  work  just  as  they 
submitted  it,  complete  with  their  own  spelling  and  punctuation,  to  preserve 
the  unique  voice  and  charm  of  each  student’s  work.  We  have  used  all  the 
photographs  which  could  be  reproduced  effectively. 

Many,  many  people  contributed  to  the  production  of  this  literary  anthology; 
it  would  be  impossible  to  find  space  to  name  them  all.  However,  we  must 
acknowledge  the  creative  genius  and  the  incredible  time  and  effort  expended 
by  the  DoDEA  Communications  Office,  in  the  persons  of  the  Chief 
of  Communications,  Ms.  Patricia  Lambe,  and  her  student  assistant,  Ms. 

Jinan  Mass,  in  creating  the  first  DoDDS  and  DDess  worldwide  student 
literary  anthology  and  the  DoDEA  Education  Division,  in  the  person  of 
Dr.  Joan  Gibbons. 
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Introduction 

"Living  in  a Global  Village" 

The  Department  of  Defense  Education  Activity  (DoDEA)  has  chosen 
“Celebrating  a Half  Century  of  Educational  Excellence”  as  its  theme  for 
American  Education  Week  and  for  School  Year  1996-1997.  This  book  is 
dedicated  to  all  the  students,  military  families  and  educators  who  have  made, 
and  continue  to  make,  DoDEA  schools  a remarkable  success. 

The  children  of  members  of  the  United  states  military  lead  unique  lives.  For 
the  past  half  century,  their  hometowns,  which  change  as  frequently  as  do 
their  parents’  orders,  have  been  determined  by  “the  mission,”  not  by  family 
preference.  Their  school  years  are  spent  adapting  to  new  friends,  new 
schools,  and,  often,  to  new  countries. 

As  we  celebrate  fifty  years  of  service  to  children  this  year,  we  took  some  time 
to  capture  the  views  of  students  currently  attending  the  Department  of 
Defense  Education  Activity  schools  of  this  challenging  but  very  rewarding 
way  of  life. 

This  publication  is  a compilation  of  their  perceptions  as  expressed  in  their 
personal  reflections  on  their  experiences.  Some  are  humorous,  others  serious, 
but  all  are  the  very  personal  reflections  of  students  whose  unique  lives  make 
them  residents  of  a “global  village.” 

Our  congratulations  go  out  to  all  the  young  people  whose  writings  are 
compiled  in  this  publication,  and  to  all  DoDEA  students  who  participated  in 
this  activity. 


Front  row  L-R:  Ms.  Carolyn  H.  Becraft,  Deputy  Assistant  Secretary  of  Defense,  Personnel  Support  Families  and 
Education,  Dr.  Lillian  Gonzalez,  Director,  DoDEA,  Kristine  Marie  Koren,  Alexis  M.  Sampson,  Mrs.  Hillary 
Rodham  Clinton,  Marcus  H.  Crawford,  Erin  E.  Martin,  Ms.  Patricia  A.  Lambe,  Chief,  Communications, 
DoDEA,  Mrs.  Maria  S.  Del  Rio-Koren,  Mr.  Alfred  D.  Koren. 

Back  Row  L-R:  Mr.  Frederick  F.  Y.  Pang,  Assistant  Secretary  of  Defense,  Force  Management  Policy,  LCDR  James 
C.  Martin,  Mrs.  Linda  A.  Martin,  Mrs.  Denise  Crawford,  GYSGT  Harry  Crawford,  SSGT  Leroy  Sampson, 
Mrs.  Maria  B.  Sampson. 
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MARCUS  H.  CRAWFORD 

Parents:  Gunnery  Sgt.  Harry  & Denise  Crawford 
Principal:  Russ  Claus 
Teacher:  Pam  K.  Void 
Grade  3 

Zukeran  Elementary 
Okinawa  District 


An  essay  about  “Living  in  a Global  Village?”  For 
crying  out  loud,  I could  write  a book  about  it!! 

I’ve  lived  in  both  English  and  Japanese  villages, 
and  believe  me,  there  is  a difference!  My  first 
experience  in  being  a child  of  a military  member 
was  being  born  in  a foreign  country.  I was  born  in 
London,  England  on  November  16,  1966,  which 
makes  me  a Scorpio  in  the  year  of  the  tiger. 

My  mom  tells  me  I developed  a beautiful  little 
English  accent — which  was  soon  lost  when  we 
were  stationed  in  Montgomery,  Alabama. 
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After  living  in  Alabama  for  3 years,  I was  thrilled 
to  hear  we  were  off  to  Okinawa,  Japan.  You  see, 
from  watching  Kung  Fu  movies  on  TV  I thought 


Japan  was  a country  full  of  ninja,  samurai, 
and  mysterious  legends.  Wrong!  I was 
shocked  to  find  out  there  were  actually 
other  Americans  here!  And  I practically 
lost  my  teeth  when  I found  out  we  were 
taking  a car  to  the  hotel  rather  than  little 
carts.  My  mom  says  I confused  Japanese 
customs  with  ancient  Chinese  customs. 
And  not  seeing  any  ninja  or  samurai,  I was 
pretty  disappointed.  That  was  until  I heard 
about  the  habu,  the  blue  ringed  octopus, 
and  the  crown  of  thorns  starfish.  Then  as 
we  began  to  get  to  know  the  island,  I 
became  familiar  with  Expo  Park,  which  is 
famous  for  its  fabulous  aquarium,  and 
Okuma,  a tropical  paradise  for  us  military 
folk.  Along  with  learning  Japanese,  I have 
heard  some  very  interesting  folklore.  In  fact 
I’ve  even  developed  a Japanese  accent. 

I suppose  I could  even  be  classified  as 
“multicultured.” 

Of  course  traveling  so  often  has  turned  me 
into  a geography  “freak.”  When  my  mom 
went  to  the  travel  agency  and  I begged  to 
go  with  her,  she  thought  it  was  because 
they  had  an  ice  cream  shop  there  which 
sold  pineapple  sorbet,  my  favorite  flavor  of 
ice  cream.  She  was  pretty  surprised  when  I 


told  her  it  was  because  I liked  trying  to 
pinpoint  different  countries  I’d  like  to  visit 
on  the  map.  Some  other  foreign  countries 
and  cities  I’d  like  to  visit  are  Romania, 
Egypt,  Srazil,  Sydney,  Australia,  and 
Indonesia. 

Along  with  the  good  things  about  being 
the  child  of  a military  member,  there  are 
bad  things  too.  For  instance  my  cousins 
try  to  annoy  me  to  the  point  that  I start 
to  use  karate.  They  say  things  like,  “you 
talk  funny.  You  don’t  act  like  us,  plus  you 
talk  about  weird  things.”  They  really  dislike 
me  when  I speak  Spanish  or  Japanese. 
Even  though  things  can  get  ugly,  I don’t 
go  berserk. 

Not  to  say  I’m  complaining,  I mean,  I’ve 
had  some  very  good  things  happen  to  me 
and  I have  friends  of  many  nationalities.  I 
really  think  my  experiences  have  made  me 
a much  better  person.  I feel  comfortable 
with  almost  everyone  I meet.  I’ve  achieved 
a lot  of  things  that  most  kids  can’t.  I 
consider  myself  to  be  lucky — most  of  the 
time.  I really  enjoy  my  life  and  personally, 

I wouldn’t  trade  it  for  the  universe!!!! 


“I  really  think  my  experiences  have  made  me 
a much  better  person.  I feel  comfortable  with 
almost  everyone  I meet.” 

— Marcus  H.  Crawford,  Grade  3 
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ALEXIS  SAMPSON 

Parents:  SSGT  Leroy  &.  Maria  B.  Sampson 
Principal:  Wilma  Holt 
Teacher:  Sharon  Giollo 
Grade  6 

Verona  American  School 
Italy  District 


Moving  around  the  world  is  like  the  rising  sun. 
It  sets  on  the  old  and  rises  anew; 
leaving  one  place  to  discover  another. 

Moving  is  a way  of  life  for  me. 

The  world  is  like  a 
village,  only  enlarged. 

I have  seen  the  snowcapped  Rockies  protrude 
from  the  floor  of  Colorado. 

Witnessed  the  spectacular  sight  of  the 
Northern  Lights  in  North  Dakota. 

I have  also  sailed  over  the  ocean, 
like  a great  bird,  to  another  land 
where  people  talk  in  a different  tongue. 

It  seems  strange  at  first  to  grasp  the 
language,  which  was  like  sand  running 
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through  your  fingertips,  but  soon  the 
coarse  grains  of  sand  became  united  like 
crystal  clear  glass. 

I went  to  Venezia  to  ride  the  Gondolas, 
to  Roma  to  see  the  Coliseums. 

Yet  I look  forward  to  wading  in  the 
waters  of  Galilee,  or  gazing  upon  the  eyes 
of  the  Sphinxes  of  sand  drenched  Egypt. 

I anticipate  paying  tribute  to  the 
Temple  of  Suddha  or  synchronizing 
my  watch  in  Switzerland, 


but  I have  seen  the  hearts 
of  many  people  and  their 
different  lifestyles  and  costumes. 

The  French  may  have  their  La  Tour  Eiffel, 

The  Italians  their  La  Torre  di  Pisa, 

and  the  Spanish  their  Corrida  de  Torros 

but  we  are  all  one  large  village 

held  together  by  music, 

games,  friendship,  and  more 

on  a global  scale. 


“It  seems  strange  at  first  to  grasp  the  language,  which 
was  like  sand  running  through  your  fingertips,  but  soon 
the  coarse  grains  of  sand  become  united  like  clear  glass.” 

— A lexis  Sampson,  Grade  6 
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ERIN  MARTIN 

Parents:  LCDR  James  & Linda  Martin 
Principal:  Eugene  Perillo 
Teacher:  Mr.  William  Heavener 
Grade  8 

D.G.F.  High  School 
Turkey  District 


As  I stepped  off  the  plane  and  entered  the  Naval 
Base  Airport  in  Rota,  Spain,  I looked  around 
in  wonder.  To  think  that  a girl  born  in  a small 
Minnesota  town  would  be  living  in  a European 
community  was  astonishing  to  me.  The  air  and 
smells  were  different  than  those  in  the  United 
States  as  we  drove  through  the  quaint  town. 

A faint  mixture  of  salt  water  and  churros  (a 
Spanish  doughnut)  permeated  the  air.  There 
were  elderly  women  dressed  in  black,  a sign  of 
their  widow  status,  and  many  Spaniards  milling 
around  the  narrow  streets. 
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Although  it  was  an  adventure  to  live  on  a new 
continent,  I found  myself  crying  late  that  first 


night.  Why  couldn’t  I go  home  to  the 
States?  How  would  I ever  be  able  to 
communicate?  How  would  I ever  fit  in? 

My  mother  told  me  to  take  one  day  at  a 
time  and  soon  I would  feel  as  if  I were  born 
here.  So,  I took  her  advice  and  soon  found 
myself  learning  new  Spanish  words  and 
communicating  with  the  native  people 
beautifully. 

It  was  not  long  until  I I earned  that  the 
kindness  of  mankind  is  as  evident  in  Spain 
as  it  is  in  the  U.S.  My  father,  a cross- 
country bicyclist,  was  riding  his  usual 
route  to  the  larger  city  of  Jerez  when  he 
struck  an  automobile  parked  on  the  rural 
roadside.  The  owner  of  the  vehicle  as  well 
as  nearby  residents  rushed  to  lend  my 
father  support,  inviting  him  into  their 
homes  for  first  aid  and  insisting  on 
escorting  him  to  the  base  hospital. 


Now  the  time  is  approaching  for  my  last 
feria  (Spain’s  version  of  a county  fair)  and 
I realize  how  much  being  a part  of  a global 
community  has  changed  me.  I see  the 
world  in  a whole  different  way.  I see  it  as  a 
place  where  opportunities  are  everywhere 
and  dreams  can  be  achieved.  I have  learned 
to  judge  people  not  by  their  outward 
appearance s,  customs,  or  languages,  but 
by  their  kindness  and  integrity.  I have  been 
taught  through  a diverse  environment  how 
to  love  the  country  in  which  I live.  I love 
everything  about  Spain,  from  the  colorful 
Sevillana  dancing  and  flamenco  music  to 
the  delicious  taste  of  the  native  dish, 
paella.  Now,  instead  of  crying  to  go  home 
to  the  United  States,  I cry  to  leave  Spain 
for  it  has  become  my  home. 


“Now,  instead  of  crying  to  go  home  to  the  United  States, 
I cry  to  leave  Spain  for  it  has  become  my  home.55 

— Erin  Martin,  Grade  8 
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KRISTINE  MARIE 
KOREN 

Parents:  Mr.  Alfred  D.  Koren  & Maria  Del  Rio  Koren 
Principal:  Ms.  Lynda  South  worth 
Teacher:  Ms.  Lynn  White 
Grade  1 1 

Roosevelt  Roads  High  School 
Antilles  District 


f3orinquen,  U.5.A. 

Spicy  rice  and  beans,  intermingled  with  “recao” 
(an  island  herb)  and  pumpkin,  suddenly  merges 
with  The  Colonel’s  extra-crispy  fried  chicken, 
PFC  in  Puerto  Pico  is  a cognate  of  the  States’ 
franchises,  but  blended  with  some  island  flavor. 
The  American-based  chain  is  emblematic 
of  the  entire  island:  here,  we  find  ourselves 
sandwiched  between  two  seas  and  two 
cultures.  Since  Puerto  Pico  became  a U.S. 
commonwealth  as  a result  of  the  Spanish- 
American  War,  we’ve  all  been  assimilating. 


In  the  morning,  i may  have  some  famous  Puerto 
Pican  coffee  and  perhaps  a New  York  bagel  for 


breakfast.  At  school  parties,  we  dance  to 
Caribbean-style  merengue  rhythms  and 
billboard’s  Top  Forty.  For  Thanksgiving  we 
celebrate  with  pie  and  turkey,  but  for 
Christmas,  “lechon”  (roast  pig),  “morcillas” 
(blood  sausage),  and  “arroz  con  dulce” 
(candied  rice)  are  a must. 

We  don’t  speak  Spanish  or  English;  instead 
we  speak  “Spanglish,”  a reflection  of  an 
intercultural  marriage.  What  is  Spanglish? 

A creative  combination  of  two  very  different 
languages.  For  example,  I don’t  point  out  an 
empty  parking  space  with  a,  “Fley!  There’s 
one!”  More  often  than  not,  it  is  “Mira!  Alii 
hay  parking!”  Strolling  the  gray,  cobble- 
stoned  streets  of  Old  San  Juan,  we  hear 
many  languages,  but  Spanish  and  English 
prevail.  “Piragueros”  (traditional  snow-cone 
sellers)  sell  tamarind  “piraguas”  (Snow 
cones)  just  outside  the  door  of  San  Juan’s 
Chicago-style  skyscrapers.  This  linguistic 
fusion  is  parallel  to  the  cultural  amalgam. 


My  father  is  Floridian,  my  mother  a central 
Puerto-Pican — a bicultural  blessing.  On 
tomorrow’s  globe,  we  will  all  enjoy  multi- 
cultural alliances — not  to  mention 
gastronomic  rhapsodies.  As  cultures 
transform  and  combine,  we  can  only 
imagine  the  new  flavors,  sounds  and 
sights  we’ll  discover. 

borinquen,  the  Taino  Indian’s  word  for 
Puerto  Pico,  is  a prime  example  of 
international  communication — and  living 
proof  that  intertwined  cultures  add 
“salsa”  to  life.  Worldwide  multi-culturalism 
broadens  our  interpersonal  understanding 
and  promotes  further  diversity.  It  is 
diversity  that  animates  life,  and  the 
Island  of  Enchantment  is — on  a smaller 
scale — an  example  of  what  we  can  look 
forward  to  as  Earth  metamorphoses 
into  a global  village. 


“It  is  diversity  that  animates  life,  and  the  Island  of 
Enchantment  is — on  a smaller  scale — an  example  of  what 
we  can  look  forward  to  as  earth  metamorphoses  into  a 

global  village.” 

— Kristine  Marie  Koren,  Grade  1 1 
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“...returning 
home  or 
leaving  it." 

— Christina  Colaianni 
Kubasaki  High  School 
Okinawa 


Aimee  Allan 

Parents:  Mr.  & Mrs.  John  Allan 
Principal:  John  Allan 
Teacher:  Ms.  Toni  Woody 
Grade  5 

Iceland  Elementary 
UK  District 


am  angry,”  I said,  storming  into  my  room.  “Why  does  my 
mom  have  to  send  me  to  my  room  when  my  little  brother  and 
I fight?  She  never  sends  him.”  My  vision  started  to  go  blurry 
because  my  eyes  were  filled  with  tears.  I plopped  down  on  my 
bed.  “It’s  not  fair!”  I said  over  and  over  again.  I finally  fell 
asleep  and  dreamed. 

In  my  dream  the  whole  world  was  one  small  village.  Even 
though  there  were  millions  of  people  I felt  like  I knew  them 
all  and  we  were  a family.  If  somebody’s  child  died  in  a car 
crash,  I would  feel  sad.  If  something  nice  happened  to 
somebody,  like  having  a baby,  I would  feel  happy.  We  all  took 
care  of  each  other.  We  were  brothers  and  sisters.  We  were  one 
big  family.  Then  I saw  a brother  and  sister  fighting  and  the 
village  started  to  break.  It  started  with  a small  crack.  The 
fighting  grew  more  intense  and  the  crack  grew  bigger  and 
bigger  until  the  whole  village  was  fighting  and  broken  into 
different  parts.  There  were  no  more  brothers  and  sisters  now. 
Instead  there  were  drugs,  war,  fighting,  and  killing.  I started 
screaming,  “It’s  not  fair!  It’s  not  fair!”  Then  I woke  up 
screaming,  “It’s  not  fair!” 

I thought  about  my  dream.  Our  world  is  one  big  village  and 
I need  help  from  people  in  our  global  village  so  I can  be  the 
person  I want  to  be  and  I must  help  others  too.  If  we  don’t 
help  one  another  we  could  break  apart  because  of  fighting 
and  wars.  If  you  think  about  it  hard  enough  you  can  see  that 
the  world  we  all  live  in  is  like  a village  and  we  must  become 
people  who  care  about  each  other  and  take  care  of  each 
other.  I know  this  because  I’ve  lived  in  six  different  countries. 
We  can  become  brothers  and  sisters  if  we  show  the  love  we 


Allison  Atterberry 

Parents:  Edwin  & Becky  A 
Teacher:  Irene  Kohn 
Grade  7 

Schweinfurt  Middle  School 
Wuerzburg  District 


My  Global  Village 


A 

jL  J^s  the  kind,  elderly  woman  proudly  handed  me  the 
package,  her  12'yeanold  granddaughter  spoke  in  broken 
English,  “You  give  to  family.”  So,  two  days  later,  sitting  down 
to  dinner  with  my  sister  and  parents  back  home  in  Germany,  I 
unwrapped  the  loaf  of  homemade  Russian  brown  bread.  As  we 
enjoyed  the  bread,  I was  reminded  of  the  many  opportunities, 
as  well  as  interesting  challenges,  in  living  overseas,  as  I have 
been  for  thirteen  years  in  Japan,  Korea,  and  Germany.  I have 
also  visited  many  other  countries,  making  friends,  and  gaining 
knowledge  wherever  I have  gone. 

Before  speaking,  I am  usually  recognized  as  American,  by  my 
red  hair  (Koreans  frequently  touched  it),  my  clothes,  and  my 
actions.  To  better  represent  my  country,  I study  different 
cultures  and  languages,  often  joining  native  songs  and 
conversations. 

Although  I have  responsibilities  as  an  American  overseas,  I 
have  more  special  opportunities.  Memorable  examples  have 
been  my  experiences  in  Seoul  during  the  1988  Olympics,  in 
Berlin,  shortly  after  the  wall  came  down,  and,  a few  years  after 
that,  in  a Russian  city  few  tourists  ever  see. 

In  Seoul,  whenever  my  family  and  I weren’t  witnessing  the 
Olympic  games,  we  enjoyed  milling  around  the  shopping 
district,  Itaewon,  amidst  hundreds  of  competitors  and  trainers. 
While  the  song,  “Hand  in  Hand  We  Stand,”  blared  from 
loudspeakers,  we  watched  the  diverse  shoppers  communicate 
with  handshakes,  gestures,  and  smiles. 

I saw  similar  welcoming  waves  and  happy  expressions  when 
West  Germans,  crowding  the  highway  overpasses  in 
November,  1989,  greeted  100  compact,  flimsy  East  German 
Trabant  automobiles  chugging  across  their  border. 
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Four  years  later,  I broke  similar  barriers,  visiting  the  Smirnova  family  in  Yaroslavl, 
Russia,  on  a school  trip.  1 played  board  games  and  listened  to  music  with  young  Alla 
and  Katya  and  observed  familiar  math  and  English  classes  in  their  school.  Then  the 
Smirnovas  surprised  me  with  the  bread  and  many  other  much  more  sentimental 
gifts,  such  as  the  late  Mr.  Smirnova’s  cufflinks  and  an  expensive  watch  belonging  to 
Alla’s  mother,  proof  to  me  how  very  much  the  Russians  value  American  friendship 
and  a peaceful  relationship.  The  feeling  is  mutual. 
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Christina  Colaianni 

Parent:  LCDR  Mark  Colaianni 
Principal:  Tom  Abbott 
Teacher:  Kristina  Baker 
Grade  10 

Kubasaki  High  School 
Okinawa  District 


A 

JL  V.  global  village  is  where  I have  lived  for  the  past  16 
years.  My  home  has  been  Sasebo  and  Okinawa,  Japan,  the  east 
coast  of  the  United  States,  and  Seoul,  South  Korea.  My 
father’s  Naval  assignments  all  around  the  world  have  given  me 
a life  full  of  cultural  diversity.  Okinawa,  Japan,  my  current 
home,  has  been  the  best  assignment  of  all.  In  the  spring,  I 
have  seen  the  dragon  boat  races.  In  the  summer,  I have  danced 
with  the  Obon  dancers  during  Obon — the  festival  of  the  dead. 
In  the  autumn,  I have  picked  mecans  (small  Japanese 
tangerines)  in  Mr.  Ide’s  orchard.  I have  dressed  in  a kimono 
and  participated  in  a formal  tea  ceremony. 

This  kimono  ceremony  is  my  most  clearly  remembered 
experience.  I was  invited  to  Nakamura  House  on  Girls’  Day, 
a Japanese  holiday.  My  mother  and  I were  led  upstairs  to 
the  tearoom  by  our  gracious  kimonoed  Japanese  hostesses. 
Entering  the  room,  we  removed  our  shoes,  for  the  room  was 
tatami.  I felt  the  thatched  woven  mats  through  my  thin 
stockings.  In  the  room  were  masses  of  shopping  bags  and 
delicately  embroidered  cloth.  My  mother  and  I,  along  with  the 
other  guests,  undressed  to  our  slips  in  order  to  be  dressed  in 
our  kimonos.  The  actual  dressing  of  the  kimono  is  an  art  and 
is  as  beautiful  as  the  kimono  itself.  Layers  of  heavy,  silken 
cloth  were  meticulously  wrapped  around  our  bodies.  A 
decorative  accent  to  the  kimono  was  then  added,  the  obi — a 
thick  belt  with  complimenting  cords  strung  and  knotted  with 
care.  Looking  ever  so  elegant,  we  were  seated  around  the 
single  performer  of  the  tea  ceremony,  Nabuko  Uchiama. 
Awaiting  the  performance,  we  were  offered  some  sweets  to 
offset  the  bitter  taste  of  the  green  tea  yet  to  come.  A middle 
aged  woman  entertained  us  with  skill  and  grace.  She  had  been 
studying  for  seven  years  and  considered  only  a student.  The 
green  tea  was  served  to  us.  We  tasted  the  distinctive  bitterness. 
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I felt  like  it  would  be  a very  long  time  until  I could 
acquire  a taste  for  it. 

In  a month  I will  be  leaving  Okinawa  with  my  family 
to  return  to  the  United  States  where  we  have  not 
lived  for  eight  years.  When  I leave  Japan,  I wonder  if 
I’ll  be  returning  home  or  leaving  it. 


Living  in  a Global  Village 
at  the  Crossroads  of  the  World 


MAW* 


T_J 

JL  JLow  many  average  American  adolescents  are  educated 
in  a school  system  where  students  and  teachers  come  from  all 
over  the  country?  Do  most  U.S.  ninth-graders  learn  in  a 
multiracial,  multicultural  environment  amidst  bilingual  or 
even  trilingual  people  everyday?  Are  hometown  high  school 
buildings  often  logistically  within  walking  distance  of  one  of 
the  world’s  greatest  engineering  feats?  As  a freshman  at  Balboa 
High,  a facility  with  a proud  heritage,  and  now  the  only 
remaining  DoDDS  secondary  school  in  the  Republic  of 
Panama,  I do  not  take  my  unique  situation  for  granted.  Living 
at  the  Crossroads  of  the  World  is  definitely  a privileged,  global 
experience  shared  only  by  one  thousand  American  teenagers. 


Emily  J.  Duffus 

Parents:  William  & Elaine  Duffus 
Principal:  Tom  Price 
Teacher:  Ms.  Kelle  Company 
Grade  9 

Balboa  High  School 
Panama/Cuba  District 


Just  as  the  assortment  of  ocean-going  vessels  flying  their  multi- 
colored flags,  and  transporting  their  vast  varieties  of  cargoes 
which  constitute  world  commerce,  do  transit  the  Panama 
Canal,  so  too,  through  the  halls  of  my  school  pass  youths  of 
virtually  every  race,  religion,  and  political  persuasion,  bringing 
their  ideas,  styles,  and  traditions  to  share.  I have  come  to 
appreciate  their  diverse  backgrounds. 

At  Balboa  High  School  I benefit  from  a long,  rich  history 
anchored  in  the  dynamic  days  of  the  early  Canal  Zone 
Schools.  No  less  impressive  is  the  recent  past  when  in  Dec.  '89 
the  DoD  used  BHS  as  a shelter,  hospital,  and  processing  center 
for  Panamanian  refugees  during  Operation  Just  Cause  when  I 
was  a student  at  Balboa  Elementary  School  across  the  street. 

I witnessed  the  emergence  of  a democracy  after  years  of 
dictatorship.  I learned  a valuable,  dynamic  lesson  in 
government  firsthand  at  a young  age,  and  continue  to 
appreciate  the  experience. 


At  present,  we  are  proud  that  our  school  is  represented 
internationally  by  one  of  our  1989  graduate,  Reyna  Royo,  who 
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is  Panama’s  contestant  in  the  upcoming  1996  Miss  Universe  Pageant!  Our 
uniqueness  continues  to  grow  even  as  we  undergo  the  transitions  required  by  the 
Carter-Torrijos  Treaties.  The  future  draws  nigh.  I will  soon  be  a living  part  of 
DoDDS  global  history  myself  as  my  class,  the  class  of  '99,  becomes  the  final 
graduating  class  in  the  proud  history  of  Balboa  High  School. 
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Kira  M.  Enoki 

Parents:  Maj.  Derek  & Phyllis  Enoki 
Principal:  Mrs.  Elaine  Haworth 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Pat  Ciendenin 
Grade  2 

Robins  Elementary 
Robins  A.F.B.  District 


My  First  Day  of  Class 


It  was  September  4,  2001  and  it  was  the  first 
day  of  class  for  me  in  Middle  School.  I found  my 
classroom  and  met  my  new  teacher,  Ms.  Deja.  To 
my  surprise,  Courtney  came  strolling  into  the 
room.  She  was  a good  friend  of  mine  and  she  was 
excited  to  see  me  in  the  classroom  too.  She 
quickly  came  over  and  sat  in  the  seat  right  next 
to  me.  Then  we  watched  as  the  other  new 
students  arrived.  One  of  the  new  students  slowly 
walked  over  to  us. 

“Hello,  my  name  is  Greta,”  she  declared  while 
extending  her  hand  out. 

I shook  her  hand  and  replied,  “Nice  to  meet 
you!  I’m  Kira  and  this  is  my  friend,  Courtney.  Sit 
next  to  us.” 

“Where  are  you  from?”  I asked  since  she 
spoke  with  a different  accent. 

“I  am  from  Germany,”  she  proudly  said. 

My  eyes  grew  wide  with  astonishment. 

“That’s  where  I was  born!”  I yelled.  “I  was  born  in 
Sitburg  and  lived  in  Germany  for  five  years.”  Then 
we  chatted  for  a few  minutes  before  Ms.  Deja 
interrupted  the  noisy  class. 

“Good  morning  class!”  Ms.  Deja  said  brightly. 
“We  have  an  interesting  school  year  planned  for 
you.  First,  let’s  go  around  the  room  and 
introduce  yourself.” 

I listened  closely  to  everyone  introducing 
themselves.  Tori  was  from  Italy,  Conan  \Nao  from 
Spain,  Sue  was  from  Korea,  Jamal  was  from 
India,  and  of  course,  Greta  from  was  from 
Germany.  Then  came  my  turn.  I told  them  I am 
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Japanese  but  my  parents  grew  up  in  Hawaii  and  I was  born 
in  Germany. 

After  we  were  done,  Ms.  Peja  pronounced,  “We  are  going  to 
have  fun  learning  together!  Now  let’s  get  on  with  our  lessons  and 
the  first  thing  we  are  going  to  do  is  some  computer  lessons.”  Then 
we  went  next  door  to  the  computer  room. 

I had  a little  trouble  on  the  computer  but  Tori  was  right  next 
to  me  and  helped  me  out.  “How  do  you  know  so  much  about 
computers?”  I asked,  impressed  with  her  skills. 

“In  Italy,  I had  my  own  computer  and  I was  able  to  practice 
daily  by  sending  messages  to  my  friends  and  grandparents  who 
lived  in  villages  far  away,”  she  whispered. 

After  about  an  hour,  the  computer  teacher,  Mr.  H ov/ard,  told 
us  to  log  off  and  return  to  Ms.  Beja’s  classroom.  It  was  lunch  time 
and  Ms.  Dej a surprised  us  with  a party.  All  the  mothers  and 
fathers  brought  food  from  their  native  countries.  I made  more 
friends  at  lunch  time.  Then  we  c\eaned  up  and  separated  the 
different  rubbish  in  the  proper  recycling  bags. 

Then  we  made  up  some  rules  on  how  we  are  going  to  behave 
in  class.  Conan  never  had  to  do  this  in  school  in  Spain  but  he 
had  fun  doing  it.  Then  we  played  other  things  the  rest  of  the 
afternoon.  The  bell  rang  and  it  was  the  end  of  school.  Before 
leaving,  Greta  asked  Courtney  and  me  to  come  over  to  her  house. 
We  were  happy  to  play  with  our  new  friend  at  her  house. 

Then  it  was  getting  pretty  late  and  Courtney  and  I decided  to  go 
home.  As  we  walked  home,  I smiled  and  happily  said,  “Ms.  Dej  a is 
right!  We  are  going  to  have  fun  this  year  in  school!”  What  an 
interesting  day! 


The  End 
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Bo  Eunice 

Parents:  Kenny  & Anna-Ashley 
Eunice 

Principal:  Dr.  Bruce  Jeter 
Teacher:  Julia  Goodrich 
Grade  3 
Murray  School 
Fort  Bragg  District 


D,  ring  the  summer  when  I was  six  years  old, 
my  granddad  and  I went  to  Central  America.  We 
visited  orphanages  in  Honduras.  I I earned  what 
they  are  accustomed  to  doing  and  about  their 
way  of  life.  Every  night  they  would  start  a big  fire 
and  pray.  Then  they  would  sing  songs  and  dance. 
They  would  play  games  and  do  lots  of  neat  stuff. 
When  it  was  really  late,  they  would  go  to  their 
bunks  and  tell  ghost  stories.  When  I went  to 
Tegucigalpa,  we  walked  and  earned  huge 
backpacks.  We  only  passed  one  car  along  the  way. 
In  Honduras  most  of  people  we  met  traveled  on 
horses.  In  Tegucigalpa  we  stayed  at  another 
orphanage.  That  morning  the  orphanage  went  to 
a mountain  that  was  covered  by  a rain  forest. 
When  we  reached  the  halfway  point,  I got  to  walk 
through  the  clouds.  The  clouds  were  very,  very 
thick.  Two  months  later  we  had  to  leave.  When  we 
got  back  to  Moultrie,  OK,  I asked  my  g randdad  if 
we  could  help  the  orphanages  in  Honduras.  My 
granddad  told  me  to  call  one  of  his  friends  who 
owned  a warehouse  full  of  stuff  that  the 
orphanage  could  use.  Then  my  granddad’s  friend 
called  the  truck  to  take  all  the  stuff  to  the 
airport  so  the  plane  could  take  it  to  Honduras. 
Traveling  to  Honduras  made  me  understand  how 
fortunate  I was,  and  I wanted  to  help  the  needy 
people  I met. 
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E 


'xcuse  me,  but  your  feet  are  in  my  way,”  came  a prim 
and  proper  voice.  The  woman’s  crisp  British  accent  was  like  a 
slap  in  the  face  to  my  drowsy  mind.  “I’m  sorry,”  I said  as  I 
quickly  obliged.  With  her  head  in  the  air,  she  shuffled  down 
the  street. 

The  waters  of  the  fountain  outside  the  Plaza  Hotel  had  long 
ago  lulled  me  to  sleep  and  now  the  New  York  sun  was  like 
sand  in  my  eyes.  Now,  as  I slowly  opened  them,  I observed  the 
unusual  hubbub  and  clatter  of  the  square. 


Heather  Fach 

Grade  11 

H.H.  Arnold  High  School 
Hessen  District 


A gigantic  bay  carriage  horse’s  hooves  clattered  on  the 
cobblestones  as  his  bent  old  driver  gently  urged  him  on  in 
Russian.  His  passenger,  a Jewish  girl  no  older  than  myself, 
curiously  craned  her  head  towards  the  greenery  of  Central 
Park  as  the  carriage  moved  through  the  herd  of  snarling 
yellow  taxis  and  arrogant  black  BMWs.  A red  Big  Apple  bus 
loaded  with  smiling,  camera-toting  Asian  tourists  attempted 
to  tiptoe  through  the  herd  of  cars  below  like  a scarlet 
elephant.  All  the  while  a cacophony  of  angry  voices  in 
Spanish,  Urdu,  and  a multitude  of  other  tongues  fought  their 
daily  verbal  battles. 

The  fountain  was  my  sanctuary;  a place  halfway  safe  from  the 
chaos  and  discord  of  New  York’s  streets  where  I could  crack 
open  my  sketchbook,  read,  or  enjoy  a cup  of  cappuccino. 
Fellow  New  Yorkers  were  my  neighbors:  a pair  of  handsome 
Puerto  Rican  women  with  shopping  bags  joked  in  Spanish,  an 
elderly  Greek  man  fed  the  ever-hungry  pigeons,  a cigar-puffing 
stockbroker  devoured  the  Wall  Street  Journal. 

A gentle  breeze  blew,  spraying  me  and  my  companions  with  a 
mist  of  cool  water.  The  flags  in  front  of  the  Plaza  billowed  out 


23 


in  a rainbow  of  colors;  red  and  yellow,  blue  and  green. 
It  seemed  the  very  marble  temple  for  which  people  of 
every  ethnicity  and  religion  could  come  and  marvel. 
New  York  City  itself,  I thought  then,  was  the  capital 
of  the  global  village;  no  other  city  boasted  such  a 
diverse  group  to  call  its  inhabitants.  I certainly 
considered  myself  fortunate  to  be  among  the  villagers. 
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The  International  Scene 


Plain  Americans  are  plain  Americans . 

Les  personnes , ce  sont  les  personnes . 

Nihongo  wakarimasen.  Ego  go  wakarimasa. 

No  hay  diferencia  entre  los  norteamericanos  y los  mexicanos. 
La  gente  e la  stessa  ver  tutto  mondo. 


Travis  Wayne  Growden 

Grade  12 

Quantico  High  School 
Quantico  District 


No  matter  how  you  put  it,  we  are  all  humans.  Depeche  Mode 
puts  it  best  in  a song  when  they  say  “People  are  people.”  You 
can  say  it  in  English,  French,  Japanese,  Spanish  and  Italian.  It 
makes  no  difference. 

Maintaining  culture  is  a wonderful  thing.  My  grandma 
holds  tight  to  her  Dutch  heritage  and  her  story  about  Queen 
Wilhelmina,  whom  Winston  Churchill  called  “the  strongest 
man”  in  Europe  during  the  Nazi  occupation  of  the 
Netherlands.  Likewise,  my  grandpa/abuelo  loves  to  make 
pico  de  gayo  in  his  mocajete  and  wouldn’t  give  up  his  recipe 
for  anything.  Culture  that  defines  who  we  are  and  where  we 
come  from  is  a thing  of  distinction. 

There  is  no  way  around  the  truth,  Maybe  when  more  people 
choke  on  the  future,  they  will  all  start  to  realize  the  trivial 
aspects  of  their  worldly  society  filled  with  greed  and 
selfishness.  People  from  every  country  need  to  join  hands  and 
work  toward  optimistic  goals  of  reconstruction. 

I have  known  many  areas  of  the  world.  The  differences 
between  people  aren’t  as  obvious  today.  When  I watch  my 
cousins  speak  Spanish,  I hear  “los  blue  jeans.”  When  I watch 
Univision,  I hear  catch  phrases  as  “hasta  la  bye  bye”  and  “la 
musica  rock”  While  in  Japan,  I watched  nationals  walk  past 
me  looking  more  American  than  I.  They  wore  Levis  and 
Converse  while  drinking  Bud  beer.  There  was  also  the  time 
when  I joined  Baile  Folclorico  de  Okinawa  with  my  amigo 
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Jose.  Even  though  he  is  Portuguese  and  I am  almost  a 
mutt,  we  still  are  interested  in  the  danza. 

No  matter  what  culture  we  are  in,  where  we  are  from, 
or  what  language  we  speak,  we  young  people  are 
interested  in  the  international  scene.  Once  together, 
we  see  this  enrichment  that  shines  through  each 
country,  culture,  and  what  have  you. 
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H i!  I’m  Kate  Gunderson  and  I’m  here  to  tell 
you  about  places  I’ve  been  and  people  I’ve  met.  I 
lived  on  an  American  base  in  Germany  4 years 
ago.  I know  fiords  like  “Cprekinz  de  Engliz,  bitte?” 
Here  is  a travel  log  on  places  I’ve  been: 

Travel  Log 

France:  91 

After  we  had  unpacked,  we  zoomed  toward  Paris. 
We  had  a fine  time  seeing  the  sights,  we  saw  the 
Mona  Lisa  and  other  famous  paintings,  too.  We 
went  to  the  top  of  the  Eiffel  Tower  and  exp\ored 
the  “Pig  Arch.”  We  had  great  Hot  Cocoa  and 
took  pictures  of  my  little  sister  sleeping  in  front 
of  some  of  the  most  famous  places  in  the  world! 

Austria:  91,  92,  93  (three  different  trips) 
After  about  2 weeks  at  home,  we  left  for  Austria. 
We  went  sledding  in  the  Alps  and  when  we  got 
halfway  do\Nn  the  mountains,  we  took  cable  cars 
back  up.  Then  we  had  Hot  Cocoa  on  Earth  in  a 
Mountain-Top  Cafe. 


Switzerland:  92 

We  also  went  sledding  in  the  Alps.  We  had  the 
time  of  our  lives  riding  Cable  Cars  up  and  down 
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the  mountains,  up  and  down,  up  and  down.  I nearly  got  run  over 

by  a skier! 


Holland:  92 

We  went  to  Holland  and  saw  all  the  people  dressed  up  in  their 
native  clothes.  We  saw  the  dikes  that  hold  back  the  ocean  (since 
most  of  the  country  is  below  sea  level).  Want  proof  that  I’ve  been 
there?  I’ve  got  wooden  shoes! 

Germany:  91,  92,  93 

We  traveled  all  over  while  living  there.  We  went  to  Garmisch  and  had 
great  fun  on  a cool  water  slide!  It  went  in  and  out  doors.  We  stayed 
at  a weird  hotel,  too.  It  was  someone’s  house! 

Then  there  was  Chiemsee  (kim-C).  They  had  the  best  paddle  boats. 
And  the  maids  at  the  hotel  leave  mints! 

I think  it’s  a privilege  to  be  in  the  military.  Now  you  know  why.  There 
are  a lot  of  friends  to  make  and  places  to  go.  It  really  is  a small 
world,  isn’t  it? 
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Playground  Experiences 


E, 


or  twelve  and  a half  wonderful  and  truly  happy  years  the 
United  States  was  my  playground.  Having  lived  in  both 
Sacramento,  California  and  Rome,  New  York,  and  having 
seen  a large  portion  of  the  rest  of  the  U.S.  on  vacation,  I was 
satisfied  that  I had  seen  it  all. 


Then  my  Great  Uncle  Sam,  wanting  only  the  very  best, 
ordered  that  my  playground  undergo  renovation  and  thus  my 
family  and  I traded  Dominos  pizza  and  commercials  for  a small 
blue  document  and  a one  way  trip  to  Deutschland. 


Bobby  Johnson  II 

Teacher:  Mrs.  Hillested 
Grade  11 

Aviano  High  School 
Italy  District 


I was  elated  and  a bit  apprehensive  at  the  same  time. 

What  would  my  temporary  playground  look  like?  Who 
would  my  new  play  friends  be?  Yet  I could  never  have 
imagined  at  that  moment  what  the  next  two  and  a half  years 
would  have  in  store.  My  Uncle  Sam,  sensing  my  nervousness 
on  the  plane  over,  sought  to  allay  my  worries  with  stories  of 
Kings,  castles,  and  conquest.  And  so  I bid  my  Uncle  Sam 
good-bye  and  approached  my  new  playground  with  raging 
curiosity  and  optimism. 

Germany!  France!  England!  The  names  drew  me  in.  Austria! 
Italy!  Greece!  My  apprehension  diminished.  Belgium! 

Holland!  My  resistance  fell.  I had  never  before  seen  jungle 
gyms  like  the  Eiffel  Tower  and  the  Leaning  Tower  of  Pisa,  nor 
had  I been  on  slides  like  Frankfurt,  Roma,  and  Vienna  which 
were  full  of  unpredictable  and  exciting  twists  and  turns. 
Adventure  seemed  to  he  tucked  everywhere.  I then  discovered 
that  the  sand  in  my  new  playground  was  both  similar  to  and 
very  different  from  my  own  sand.  The  sand  had  been  shoveled 
into  mountains  and  volcanoes  very  much  like  my  own  Mount 
Saint  Helens  and  Catskill  Mountains,  yet  they  had  names  like 
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Mount  Vesuvius  and  the  Swiss  Alps.  The  playground  even  had  several  wading  pools. 
My  favorite  was  the  Black  Sea. 

At  the  entrance,  however,  I became  painfully  aware  that  the  playground  was  not  just 
mine  any  more.  In  fact  it  wasn’t  mine  at  all.  It  belonged  to  the  children  of  Father 
Europe.  I didn’t  argue,  but  accepted  the  new  authority  and  was  welcomed  with 
open  arms. 

“Hello,”  I said  to  my  new  playmates.  My  hello  was  answered  with  a melodic  chorus 
of  “ciao,  gutentag,  bon  jour,  and  hola!”  Together  my  new  play  friends  and  I grappled 
our  way  to  the  top  of  these  sand  mountains  and  together  relished  the  beauty  of  the 
playground.  As  we  traipsed  down  arm  in  arm  the  other  side  of  the  mountain  we 
discussed  what  we  wanted  to  do  next,  taking  into  account  everyone’s  two  phennings 
or  two  lira  or  two  cents.  Whatever  was  offered  we  took. 

We  chose  Greece.  Taking  a cruise  ship,  we  skipped  around  Haraklion  and  stormed 
our  way  to  the  top  of  the  Acropolis.  Then  we  playfully  ran  off  to  the  mar  (beach)  to 
tan  and  relax  from  our  hard  day  of  play.  As  night  fell  we  grew  sleepy  and  headed  for 
Venice  to  sleep.  After  a restful  night’s  sleep  we  gathered  to  eat  pastes  (pastries)  and 
drank  Aranciata  (orange  juice)  while  discussing  the  day’s  activities.  Today  we  would 
search  for  the  Venetian  glassmakers.  Later,  though  our  words  were  pronounced 
differently  we  each  in  our  own  way  communicated  that  we  were  ready  to  eat  and  set 
up  a picnic  lunch  next  to  the  Danube.  Our  feast  was  splendid  consisting  of  Rhine 
wurst,  fish  and  chips,  jaeger  schnitzel,  gyros,  calzones,  pasta,  and  of  course  Coca- 
Cola.  Then  our  day  of  play  came  to  an  end  and  school  took  precedent. 

School  added  a whole  new  dimension  to  the  playground.  I learned  the  history 
behind  the  playground  and  was  provided  with  many  trips  to  explore  new  regions  of 
it.  The  Maginot  Line  on  the  border  between  France  and  Germany  had  at  one  time 
been  a place  of  fighting  and  death.  Pompeii  had  been  a city  where  volcanic  ash  and 
lava  from  our  sand  mountain  had  snuffed  the  lives  of  the  people  within  it.  Though 
I learned  about  the  many  unpleasant  aspects  of  the  playground,  I could  only  stand 
in  awe  at  the  grandeur  of  Saint  Peter’s  Church  and  cannot  begin  to  convey  my 
excitement  as  I entered  the  Louvre. 

My  time  in  Europe  is  just  about  over.  Soon  I’ll  be  saying  good-bye  to  my  playfriends 
and  their  playground  as  I head  home,  hopefully  with  a new  appreciation,  for  my 
own  playground. 
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My  Opa 


■i^ ■■■ 

Opa  is  my  grandfather.  He  wae 
born  in  Germany.  He  came  to  America 
when  he  wae  13.  I was  born  in  America. 
My  Opa  calls  me  Tiger.  I came  to  live 
in  Germany  when  I was  five  years  old. 
My  dad  is  in  the  army.  I am  in 
Germany.  My  Opa  is  in  America.  I love 
my  Opa.  I talk  to  him  on  the  phone.  He 
talks  to  me  in  English.  I talk  to  my 
Opa  about  school  and  other  things.  I 
tell  him  that  I went  to  King  Ludwig’s 
castles.  I liked  them  a lot.  I like 
Germany.  It  has  a lot  of  cool  things 
that  America  doesn’t  have.  I will  go 
back  to  America  after  s econd  grade.  I 
like  Germany  so  much  that  I wish  I 
could  take  everything  with  me.  I want 
to  show  it  all  to  my  Opa. 
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Andrew  Mikesell 

Parents:  Chuck  & Diana  Mikesell 
Principal:  Mrs.  Mangleburg 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Hornbaker 
Grade  6 

Dahlgren  School 
Dahlgren  District 


Navy  Child 


ID 

JL^/eing  a navy  child  does  have  its  advantages.  We  get  to 
hear  about  different  countries  from  our  father  or  mother.  My 
dad  has  brought  back  many  things  from  foreign  countries  that 
I’ve  enjoyed  having. 

My  dad  has  given  me  a Russian  officer’s  hat  from  a friend  that 
he  met  in  Russia.  He  also  has  Japanese  swords  from  when  he 
was  in  Japan.  1 have  tons  of  things  from  other  countries,  but 
those  are  my  favorites. 

I have  learned  a lot  from  my  dad  as  well.  I liked  learning  about 
Russia  the  best,  though.  My  dad  told  me  about  how  funny  it 
was  when  his  Russian  buddy  said  his  name,  Chuck.  It  sounded 
like  this,  “Shuck.”  My  dad  told  me  about  how  the  water  was 
nasty.  All  of  the  people  that  were  with  him  brought  bottled 
water  with  them  to  cook,  brush  their  teeth,  and  drink.  They 
sure  did  spend  a lot  of  money  on  bottled  water. 

My  father  also  told  me  that  people  in  Europe  aren’t  supposed 
to  take  American  money  or  else  they  would  get  into  trouble. 
My  father’s  friends  went  into  a store  once  and  bought  things 
with  American  money.  As  soon  as  they  left,  the  police  went 
into  the  store  and  took  everything  that  was  in  the  store  away. 

My  dad  always  says  that  I won’t  die  when  I complain  about 
being  hungry.  He  said  that  some  kids  all  over  the  world  go 
without  food  for  lots  of  days.  My  dad  has  seen  many  good 
things  and  many  bad  things  in  foreign  countries,  and  some  of 
the  bad  things  make  him  sad.  One  of  the  things  that  makes 
him  sad  is  seeing  kids  that  go  without  food  for  a long  time. 
Some  kids  in  other  countries  don’t  even  have  a home.  He  said 
it  was  hard  for  him  to  see  kids  so  skinny  that  their  ribs  show. 
We  sure  do  have  a lot  of  advantages  by  being  a child  in 
America,  and  especially  by  being  a navy  child. 
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Ashley  O’Brien 

Parents:  Major  Robert  & Debra 
O’Brien 

Principal:  Dr.  Ardelle  Hamilton 
Teacher:  Eileen  McGowan 
Grade  4 

Mannheim  Elementary 
Heidelberg  District 
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rnce  there  was  a 10  year  old  girl  named  Elise  who  lived 
in  the  USA.  Every  morning  she  would  get  up  and  get  ready  for 
school  by  eating  her  cereal,  drinking  her  juice,  putting  on  her 
jeans  and  T-shirt,  putting  a braid  in  her  hair,  and  kissing  her 
parents  good-bye. 

There  was  also  a 10  year  old  girl  named  Soo-Lei  that  lived  in 
Japan.  Every  morning,  she  would  get  up  and  get  ready  for 
school  by  eating  her  bowl  of  rice  and  drinking  her  tea,  putting 
on  her  kimono  and  sandals,  putting  her  hair  up  with  a seashell 
comb,  and  bowing  to  her  parents  good-bye. 

One  morning  while  Elise  was  eating  her  breakfast  before 
school,  her  dad  told  her  that  her  family  was  moving  to  Japan. 
She  was  used  to  moving  because  her  Dad  was  in  the  military 
but  she  worried  about  this  move  because  she  had  never 
moved  overseas. 

When  Elise  got  to  school  she  told  all  her  friends  about  how 
she  was  moving  to  Japan.  All  of  them  were  amazed  because 
they  didn’t  know  that  you  could  move  to  Japan  if  you’re  in 
the  military. 

That  summer  Elise  moved  to  Japan.  She  really  missed  her 
friends  but  her  Mom  told  her  she  would  make  new  friends. 
Even  though  she  went  to  an  American  school,  she  lived  on 
the  economy. 

When  school  started  she  made  lots  of  new  friends  but  none  of 
them  lived  near  her.  She  told  her  Mom  and  her  Mom  said, 
“Let’s  go  meet  the  next  door  neighbors  and  see  if  they  have 
any  kids  your  age.”  So  they  went  next  door  and  met  their 
neighbors.  They  had  a 5 year  old  son  named  Ming  and  a 
10  year  old  daughter  named  Soo-Lei. 
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Soo-Lei  and  Elise  became  best  friends  and  did  just 
about  everything  together.  Elise  taught  Soo-Lei  about 
the  USA  and  Soo-Lei  taught  Elise  about  Japan.  Both 
Elise  and  Soo-Lei  learned  that  even  though  they  are  so 
different,  they  are  so  much  the  same.  Elise  especially 
learned  from  all  her  travels  as  a military  child,  that  the 
world  is  really  one  big  global  village. 
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The  Global  Village  Within 


Sarah  Poage 

Parents:  Petty  Officer  & Mrs.  Poage 
Principal:  Mr.  Ken  Killebrew 
Teacher:  Ms.  Nancy  Walk  / Mr.  Kellar 
Grade  7 

Wassom  Middle  School 
Fort  Campbell  District 


living  in  a Global  Village  does  not  have  to  consist  of 
living  on  foreign  soil,  as  I discovered  traveling  coast  to  coast, 
on  PCS  orders.  Before  I left  the  West,  I had  only  known  the 
rocky  beaches  and  smooth  sunrises.  I had  not  known  the 
diverse  country  that’s  hidden  between  state  lines. 

As  we  journeyed  across  this  land  I gained  new  knowledge 
about  the  United  States,  not  taught  in  any  history  book.  For 
example,  I noticed  in  an  instance,  everything  could  change. 
Just  among  a few  hundred  miles,  different  life  styles  appeared. 

In  Nevada,  lives  were  changed  at  the  pull  of  a slot.  The  poor 
haunted  the  darkened  corners  like  ghosts  on  Halloween  night. 

The  mystical  mountains  of  New  Mexico  stood  tall,  as  if 
watching  everyone.  The  Rio  Grande,  although  hardly  raging, 
seemed  hopeful.  Indian  Teepees  appeared  enchanted,  telling 
the  tale  of  Native  America,  if  one  listened  closely. 

The  open  plains  that  came  next  and  glorious  sunsets  called 
out  to  me.  Then  came  the  flat  lands.  Full  of  oil  rigs,  with 
wealth  that  flowed  like  liquid  gold,  and  big  city  lights  that 
paved  the  way  for  the  people  coming  and  going. 

The  magic  of  country  roads  seemed  to  carry  the  American 
dream  freely  in  a soft  song.  As  we  passed  the  Amish  and 
Mennonites  plowing  their  fields,  they  seemed  to  flicker  in  the 
scorching  sun,  like  mirages. 

The  prairie  lands  that  hold  the  cows,  com,  and  proud 
Mississippi  were  far  different  from  anything  I had  ever  seen. 
Memphis,  which  is  bathed  in  poverty,  was  a disturbing 
contrast  from  the  array  of  spectacular  plantations  that 
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As  1 look  back,  I realize  that  each  state  was  like  the 
changing  of  a leaf,  brilliant  greens  to  barren  browns. 
Each  place  has  new  secrets  waiting  to  tell.  They 
all  have  their  own  personalities  and  beauty.  These 
states  have  taught  me  how  to  appreciate  the  diversity 
in  the  culture,  religion,  and  wealth  that  lies  here  in 
our  country. 
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Joining*  Hands 
to  Survive 


Jasmine  Roque 

Grade  6 

Antilles  Middle  School 
Antilles  District 


✓ong  ago,  when  all  the  volcanoes  became  active,  a huge 
earthquake  destroyed  the  earth.  Somehow  we  learned  how  to 
survive  underwater.  Building  a new  world  beneath  the  sea,  we 
adapted  to  the  ocean  waters  and  muted,  developing  lungs  that 
could  hold  air  for  a longer  period  of  time.  We  are  mixed 
people  from  many  lands,  who  form  this  new  world. 

It  is  magnificent!  The  Japanese  shared  their  advanced 
technology  to  move  things  into  place  forming  a dome  over  our 
new  global  village.  European  scientists  devised  ways  to  use 
plants  and  animals  found  in  the  ocean  for  food  and  medicine. 
Americans  designed  clothes  from  seaweed  and  fish  scales.  All 
have  done  their  share.  We  have  built  innovated  houses  from 
stone  and  plants.  We  are  using  dolphins  as  pets,  and  whales  as 
means  of  transportation. 

All  have  agreed  to  make  this  world  a safer  place.  There  are, 
however,  established  rules.  Fighting,  stealing,  drugs,  and 
killing  is  prohibited.  Everyone  lives  in  peace  and  harmony. 

Will  it  take  a disaster  for  the  world  to  see  that  we  need  each 
other  to  survive? 
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Our  Global  Village 


Kelsey  Sandbakken 

Grade  8 

Quantico  Middle  School 
Quantico  District 


T 

A he  world  is  a perfect  place.  Many  young  children  believe 
that.  But  we  know  that  is  not  true.  We,  being  older  children 
that  are  aware  of  our  surroundings,  understand  there  are  things 
in  this  world  that  are  not  right.  We  also  know  that  our  future 
heavily  depends  on  what  we  do  today.  Many  of  the  current 
problems  we  have  inherited  from  the  generations  before  us. 
Everything  we  do  now  influences  what  might  happen  in  the 
future.  Therefore,  we  must  take  precautions  now  to  protect 
ourselves,  our  children,  and  the  world  around  us. 

The  meaning  of  the  phrase  “global  village”  is  not  easy  to 
understand.  Global  is  the  world  as  a whole.  A village  is  a 
group  of  people  living  and  working  together  as  a community. 

In  our  world  today  we  already  have  that.  Although  it  may 
not  seem  that  way,  look  at  some  of  the  similarities  that  are 
already  exist. 


A village  is  all  types  of  people  living  together.  The  world  is 
like  this,  but  on  a larger  scale.  Mankind  is  relatively  young  and 
we  still  have  to  work  out  all  the  kinks.  Already,  we  are  coming 
together  on  certain  issues.  One  issue  is  what  to  do  with  the 
leftover  nuclear  weapons  material.  We  must  continue  to  help 
each  other  out  with  our  problems.  A village  is  not  just  made 
up  of  one  class  of  people.  A village  includes  everyone — 
whether  you  make  1 cent  or  1 million  dollars.  Together  all  of 
us  make  up  Our  Global  Village. 

Our  global  village  is  working  toward  perfection.  Someday 
there  will  be  no  violence  and  no  need  for  personal  protection. 
There  will  be  no  racism  or  sexism  or  discrimination  of  any 
kind.  There  will  be  no  poverty  because  everyone  will  read  ■ 
out  to  help  those  in  need.  Also  there  will  be  no  pollution  jr 
endangered  species.  But  right  now  that  is  just  a drean  Mat  we 
cannot  accomplish  unless  we  keep  working  together. 
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The  world  as  we  know  it  continues  to  grow,  learn, 
and  become  aware  of  our  global  village.  Each  day  my 
generation  is  preparing  to  take  on  the  world  and 
overcome  obstacles  in  our  way.  As  we  continue  to 
learn  and  grow,  so  does  our  global  village.  I hope  our 
dream  of  a perfect  world  is  getting  closer  and  more 
accessible  to  us  so  that  the  generations  that  follow 
will  live  in  a safer  place.  Someday  our  global  village 
will  become  perfect. 
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Meghan  Smith 

Parents:  Ian  & Kathleen  Smith 
Principal:  H.  Blan  Palmer 
Teacher:  Leslie  Bryan 
Grade  11 

Lakenheath  High  School 
UK  District 


Awakening 


l.f  we  all  begin  as  vessels  with  a piece  of  canvas  overhead, 
awaiting  a gust  of  wind  to  propel  us  in  the  right  direction, 
then  I can  easily  pinpoint  when  the  breeze  began  to  blow  for 
me.  It  was  ironically  in  the  indefinitely  small  space  of  time 
when  my  father  told  me  that  he  had  accepted  a job  in 
Germany.  “I  want  to  give  you  kids  a chance  to  see  the  world,” 
he  cheerfully  explained.  I was  expected  to  share  his 
excitement,  but  my  focus  was  centered  on  what  1 had  to 
leave — droplets  of  emotion  poured  from  my  eyes.  Consumed 
by  my  sorrow,  I did  not  realize  then  that  my  canvas  sail  had 
been  filled  with  a pocket  of  air. 

I began  the  first  month  of  our  three  year  tour  determined  to 
wallow  in  self  pity  and  discontentment,  but  fortunately  my 
depression  was  short  lived.  It  did  not  take  long  for  my  entire 
outlook  on  Germany  to  be  positive  and  memorable.  My  days 
were  spent  working  at  my  first  job,  courtesy  of  the  Summer 
Hire  Program.  The  late  afternoons  were  left  to  my  discretion. 

I began  noticing  the  beautiful  forests  surrounding  my  house, 
and  took  advantage  of  the  abundance  of  bike  trails.  Traveling 
to  neighboring  cities  using  the  available  train  system,  I began 
to  grasp  the  German  culture.  I picked  up  pieces  of  the  German 
language  and  polished  my  soccer  skills  with  help  from  local 
teenagers.  I went  on  several  outings  to  various  places  in 
Europe  and  witnessed  history  in  the  making. 

I sailed  onward,  experiencing  new  situations  and  broadening 
my  horizons.  Comparing  myself  after  living  in  Germany  to  the 
sheltered  life  that  I had  led  before  I realize  how  fortunate  I am. 
I have  skied  the  Alps,  eaten  pasta  in  Italy,  bought  tulips  in 
Holland,  met  distant  relatives  in  Wales,  climbed  the  Eiffel 
Tower,  visited  Ludwig’s  castles,  and  admired  Buckingham 
Palace.  A mental  door  has  been  blown  off  its  hinges  and  my 
mind  has  been  opened  to  endless  possibilities. 
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The  Light  Side 
of  Moving 
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wa<b  born  in  Fort  Polk,  Louisiana.  Then  I moved 
to  Virginia,  but  I was  to  young  to  remember  very 
much  of  that. 


Travis  Smith 

Parents:  Major  & Mrs.  Michael  Smith 
Principal:  Mr.  James  V.  Rieger 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Belva  Serio 
Grade  3 

West  Point  School 
West  Point  District 


In  Germany  we  had  to  be  quiet  because  we  lived 
in  an  apartment.  I went  to  German  kindergarten 
and  made  good  friends.  We  could  not 
communicate  very  well,  but  we  liked  the  same 
kinds  of  things.  My  family  liked  to  travel  a lot  and 
we  saw  Anne  Frank’s  house  in  Holland.  We  say  the 
tiny  place  behind  the  wall  where  she  and  her 
family  lived  to  hide  from  the  Nazis  during  the 
Holocaust.  They  stayed  in  a room  behind  a 
bookcase  so  the  Nazis  would  not  find  them  and 
kill  them  just  because  they  were  Jews. 

When  we  lived  in  Florida,  I could  be  with  my 
grandparents,  great  grandparents,  and  my  aunts 
and  uncles,  I could  play  games  with  them  like 
checkers  and  tiddely  winks.  We  read  books  and 
went  on  trips.  I got  to  learn  what  things  were  like 
when  my  relatives  were  growing  up. 

In  Georgia  I made  really  good  friends,  and  I had  a 
big  and  a big  backyard. 

At  West  Point  (where  I am  now)  there  are  a lot  of 
kids  to  play  with. 
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jL  history  class  slowly  reads  their  textbook.  The  teacher 
is  talking  about  famous  places  and  people  in  history — the 
monks  of  Munich,  the  knights  and  kings  of  England,  the  Alps 
of  Austria,  the  Eiffel  Tower  of  France,  the  Leaning  Tower  of 
Pisa,  and  much  more.  Throughout  the  year,  the  teacher  comes 
closer  to  the  present,  telling  them  of  World  War  II. 

The  students  who  listen  to  the  lecture  wonder  what  it  would 
be  like  to  go  to  these  places.  As  they  wonder,  I have  the 
chance  to  learn  and  experience  these  cultures. 

Living  in  Germany,  I have  enjoyed  many  advantages.  On  a 
weekend,  my  family  can  travel  by  car  for  two  hours  on  the 
busy  Autobahn  through  the  Bavarian  Alps  to  Berchtesgaden 
where  we  can  visit  Hitler’s  Eagles  Nest.  We  may  visit  the  salt 
mines,  licking  the  salt  directly  from  the  walls  of  the  mines.  We 
can  spend  a weekend  in  Berlin,  visiting  Check  Point  Charlie 
Museum,  or  spend  spring  vacation  walking  through  Paris, 
wandering  in  and  out  of  the  famous  museums  and  landmarks. 
Less  than  an  hour  from  my  home  is  the  Austrian  Border  and 
the  location  for  many  ski  trips. 

Experiencing  life  in  Europe  is  a privilege.  To  be  a part  of 
another  culture  is  the  best  learning  experience  one  can  have. 
In  school  books  we  read  about  other  country’s  traditions,  but 
how  many  kids  get  to  experience  it? 

Living  in  Germany  is  not  only  about  visiting  places,  it’s 
understanding  the  people  of  those  countries;  their  traditions, 
culture,  and  language  so  we  can  communicate  with  them. 

Living  in  a global  community  means  experiencing  cultures  and 
ways  of  life  that  students  in  the  United  States  can  only  read 
about.  It  is  important  that  we  take  advantage  of  these 
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opportunities  so  we  may  share  our  experiences  with 
others  someday.  Being  part  of  a global  community 
means  that  we  take  on  the  responsibility  of  being 
ambassadors  of  the  United  States.  Everything  I do 
reflects  on  my  country.  In  the  end,  we  become 
teachers  as  well  as  students. 
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Eager  to  move  on” 

— Sarah  Smith 

Heidelberg  High  School 
Heidelberg  District 


Far  and  away,  on  a peninsula, 

Exists  a place  with  orange-tree  lined  streets, 

A place  where  endless  sunflower  and  vineyard  fields  cover 
the  countryside, 

And  where  people  live  to  enjoy  life. 

It’s  there  for  the  taking,  It’s  there  for  the  asking, 

It’s  there  for  the  world  to  share. 

Purple,  pink,  and  orange  sunsets, 

Ocean  breezes  that  sweep  across  the  shore, 

Starlit  skies  that  hover  in  the  night, 

Spanish  music  to  fill  the  soul. 

It’s  there  for  the  dreamers,  It’s  there  for  the  lovers, 

It’s  there  for  the  world  to  share. 

The  pungent  smell  of  seafood, 

Zesty  spices  to  give  them  “sabor,” 

Dishes  of  paella,  corvina,  and  squid, 

The  aroma  of  wine  to  invite  and  allure. 

It’s  there  for  the  palate,  It’s  there  from  the  earth, 

It’s  there  for  the  world  to  share. 

Cordoba’s  mosque  geometrically  designed, 

Gothic  cathedrals  in  Seville  and  Madrid, 

Gaudi’s  leafy  and  curved  buildings  in  Barcelona, 

The  last  Moorish  palace,  the  Alhambra,  in  Granada. 

It’s  there  for  all  to  see,  It’s  there  to  mark  history, 

It’s  there  for  all  the  world  to  share. 

Women  gazing  as  they  stand  in  balconies, 

People  chatting  in  cafes, 

Men  smoking  vanilla-smelling  tobacco  pipes, 

While  leaning  against  doorways. 

It’s  there  for  their  culture,  It’s  there  everyday, 

It’s  there  for  the  world  to  share. 


Matadors  luring  bulls  with  their 
Red  capes  and  gallant  strides, 
Picking  up  roses  thrown  by  women, 
Who  smile  when  they  walk  by. 
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It’s  there  for  the  art,  It’s  there  to  enjoy, 

It’s  there  for  the  world  to  share. 

Flamenco  danc  rs  in  seductive  red  and  black  dresses 
That  flare  out  below  the  knee, 

With  proud  stance  and  powerful  movements, 

Dancing  their  country’s  history. 

It’s  there  for  the  beauty,  It’s  there  for  romance, 

It’s  there  for  the  world  to  share. 

Far  and  away,  on  a peninsula, 

I,  an  American,  came  to  see, 

And  realized  how  magnificent 
A different  culture  can  be. 

It’s  there  for  the  taking,  It’s  there  for  the  asking, 

It’s  there  for  the  world  to  share. 
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Michael  Brugal 

Parents:  Mr.  Andres  & Shelly  Brugal 
Principal:  Dr.  Susan  E.  Burdick 
Teacher:  Brian  Amundson 
Grade  8 

Zama  American  High  School 
Japan  District 


The  World’s 
Greatest  Thrill 


I gaze  with  enchantment 
at  each  breathtaking  site. 
Knowing  these  wonders 
were  not  built  overnight. 

The  momentos  and  photographs 
I’ll  collect  through  the  years. 
Certain  that  leaving 
will  bring  me  to  tears. 


I love  Japan, 

I always  will. 

The  language,  the  culture, 
the  world’s  greatest  thrill. 


Childhood  fantasies 
of  far  away  lands. 

The  Buddha’s  and  Emperors 
add  to  my  plans. 

My  plane  touches  down 
in  the  “Land  of  the  Rising  Sun.” 
Fantasy  no  more, 
reality  has  begun. 


As  the  thud  of  the  entry  stamp 
pounds  the  page. 

My  heart  raced  like  an  actor 
first  entering  the  stage. 


The  clothing,  the  stores, 
the  people,  the  view. 

The  money,  the  food, 
how  much  more  will  be  new? 


With  fear  and  anxiety 
tucked  neatly  inside. 

I choose  the  path  of  adventure, 
not  willing  to  hide. 


I travel  the  country 
in  a great  silver  train. 
None  of  the  places 
are  ever  the  same. 

The  culture  is  precious 
and  must  be  preserved. 
The  kindness  of  strangers 
is  so  undeserved. 


■ 
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Need  for 
An  Awakening 


Germany!  My  parents  said  we’re  moving  someplace  new. 
Adults  said,  “Terrorism!  Bombing!  They  won’t  like  you!” 

My  friends  said,  “No  convenient  shopping  and  no  mall!” 

I said,  “I  don’t  speak  German.  I won’t  understand  at  all!” 

You  can’t  drink  the  water  and  I know  I won’t  like  the  food. 

And  at  that  moment,  I went  to  my  room  and  started  to  brood. 

Now... No  worry  about  bombings:  leather-jacketed  Polizei  are 
everywhere! 

Germans  love  nachos,  steaks,  and  cowboy  hats  so  Americans 
are  definitely  not  square! 

Cozy  stores  on  cobblestone  streets,  outside  markets  with 
luscious  treats. 

No  malls!  Who  cares!  There  are  open-air  concerts  with  lots  of 
chairs! 

I now  take  German  in  school  and  learn  to  read 
lots  of  signs... I order  from  menus...  a daring  deed! 

The  foods. ..a  new  attitude. ..try  it  all. ..that’s  the  scoop. 

Don’t  ask  what  it  is. ..just  eat  up;  even  liver  soup! 

And  of  course,  the  Brita  filter  saved  the  day, 
so  I just  drink  the  water  anyway! 

Looking  back  at  my  first  thoughts  and  what  I now  have 
learned  and  seen... 

I realize  there  is  a need  for  us  to  have  an  awakening. 

Like  the  world’s  thriving  wildflowers  that  grow  almost  any- 
where... 

I challenge  you  to  take  this  dare... 

Be  positive  and  learn  new  things  about  the  people  and  all 
this  brings... 

A peaceful  world. ..felicity... 
acceptance  of  diversity! 
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Meeting  people, 


Lauren  Crawford 

Parents:  Major  & Mrs.  Crawford 
Principal:  Dr.  Suzanne  Jones 
Grade  6 

Mahaffey  Middle  School 
Fort  Campbell  District 


left  and  right. 

They  may  not  be  the  same, 
to  your  sight, 

But  they  are  your  brothers, 
if  either  friend  or  foe, 

For  we  all  live  in  the  same  village  you  know. 

No  matter  how  hard  you  try, 
to  hide  and  deny, 

You  are  still  a part, 
of  the  village  at  heart. 

And  if  you’re  at  war, 
for  any  reason  at  all, 

It  will  be  like  fighting  your  neighbor, 
until  you  fall. 

No  matter  what  color  skin, 
or  feelings  within, 

Or  where  you  live, 
or  what  you  believe  in, 

We  are  all  al  part  of  the  same  village. 

If  you  see  another, 
don’t  scoff  or  yell, 

For  he  is  your  brother, 
so  treat  him  well. 

Don’t  be  upset, 
or  feel  it’s  wrong, 

You  have  a right  to  an  opinion, 
and  opinions  are  strong, 
but  even  so, 

We  are  all  part  of  the  same  global  village. 
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Children  Are 


I see  children  in  the  cun 
Running  around  having  fun. 

I hoar  children  at  the  park 
Singing,  laughing,  happy  as  a lark. 

I see  children  looking  like  different 
Shades  of  ice  cream,  but  inside 
They  are  all  human  beings. 

I see  children  walking  through 
The  sand,  often  wondering  what 
They  are  saying. 

I see  children  near  and  far, 

When  I go  to  sleep  at  night 
I see  each  of  them  as  a star. 
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foreign 


Kelly  B.  Gibbons 

Parents:  Col.  William  J.  & Marylou 
Principal:  Dr.  Brenda  S.  Johnson 
Teacher:  Ms.  Beth  Abbott-Frey 
Grade  11 

LeJeune  High  School 
Camp  LeJeune  District 


NORTH  CAROLINA 


foreign 

do  you  understand? 

do  you  speak  my  language? 

no 

you  don’t  look  like  me 
don’t  sound  like  me 
act  like  me 

foreigners 

oops,  I’m  the  foreigner 

you’re  strange 
different 

what  are  you  doing? 
wow 

I’ve  never  done  that  before 

looks  like  fun 

mind  if  I join? 

foreigner? 

not  me 

trying  not  to  be  foreign 
walking  the  walk 
talking  the  talk,  soft  of 

so  many  strange  things 
rituals,  beliefs,  traditions 

wait,  I get  it 
neat 

no  longer  a foreigner 
an  insider 

almost  accepted 

what?  moving  again 
but 

foreigner 

again 
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Jennifer  Laedlein 

Parents:  Paul  & Karen  Laedlein 
Principal:  Michael  Diekmann 
Teacher:  Deborah  Drozdowski 
Grade  8 

Naples  Middle  School 
Italy  District 


Places  to  go, 
people  to  meet 


Traveling  coast  to  coast  to  help  is  nice 
From  bugs  and  heat  to  snow  and  ice 
Seen  a shuttle  and  its  launch  site 
Viewed  a comet  on  a dark  and  starry  night 
Toured  the  capital  and  sights  of  DC 
Visited  the  land  of  Walt  Disney 

Met  some  people  who  travel  around 
And  then  some  who’ve  never  left  town 
Generations  of  families  on  the  same  street 
For  me,  places  to  go,  people  to  meet 
Sometimes  I’d  like  to  stick  together 
But  we’ll  prevail,  friends  by  letter 

From  wooden  houses  and  shopping  malls 
With  cooling  fans  and  plaster  walls 
To  outdoor  markets,  and  indoor  stores 
Concrete  walls  round  hard  marble  floors 
Large  grape  vineyards,  buffalo  farms 
Hilltop  towns  with  olden  charms 

Times  are  different,  schedules  changed 
All  the  day  has  been  rearranged 
Lunch  at  one,  a big  meal  at  home 
All  the  way  from  Naples  to  Rome 
Nine  at  night,  seven  course  meal 
Lots  of  food,  it’s  a big  deal 

School  is  different  in  many  ways 
Italians  attend  for  six  straight  days 
Smaller  classrooms,  less  equipment 
Rarely  rugs  to  cover  the  cement 
Come  one  o’clock  the  day  is  done 
Home  for  lunch,  hang  out  in  the  sun 

Driving’s  unique,  not  the  same 

Kind  of  like  a video  game 

Dodge  the  mopeds  and  parked  cars 

Drive  on  if  the  crash  only  mars 

Make  your  own  lane,  squeeze  your  way  through 

Expect  all  cars  to  move  for  you 
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Parents  and  siblings  live  pretty  near 
Not  many  big  moves  around  here 
Drive  to  Mama’s  every  Sunday 
See  the  cousins,  it’s  a great  day 
Eat  a big  meal  with  the  whole  fam 
Special  occasions,  Italians  eat  lamb 

Visit  downtown  in  your  spare  time 
Petty  theft  but  not  violent  crime 
Laundry  hangs  over  the  streets 
All  is  sold,  even  parakeets 
Vendors  calling  out  to  buy  this 
Lots  of  discounts,  sales  you  can’t  miss 

Culture’s  a bit  different,  still  such  fun 
I’ll  miss  it  when  our  tour  is  done 
These  years  fly  by  fast 
But  fond  memories  always  last 
Language  is  easy,  Neapolitans  greet 
For  me 
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Allison  Laine 

Parents:  Major  David  & Beth  Laine 
Principal:  Mr.  Richard  Ensley 
Teacher:  Priscilla  G.  Joyner 
Grade  9 

Albritton  Junior  High 
Fort  Bragg  District 


Good  Day 
Bonjour!  Guten  tag! 

Konnichi-wa!  Hello! 

Greetings  from  the  world  around, 

I have  come  to  know. 

I was  born  the  daughter 
Of  a military  man. 

And  over  the  last  fourteen  years, 

I’ve  become  his  greatest  fan. 

You  see,  my  dad  has  provided 
A lifestyle  like  no  other, 

Where  every  stranger  in  every  land 
I consider  my  brother. 

The  German  man  who  kindly 
Drove  us  into  town, 

As  we  were  stranded  far  away 
Our  car  broken-down. 

The  Korean  lady  who  loved  to  cook 
Food  for  our  family 
Her  smile  I will  never  forget 
Nor  her  generosity. 

The  Austrian  man  who  gently 
Replaced  my  doll’s  head. 

When  I had  dropped  her  on  the  ground 
And  cried  because  she  was  dead! 

The  beautiful  lady  from  Thailand 
Who  always  fixed  my  hair 
And  made  me  feel  like  a princess 
As  I sat  in  her  royal  chair. 

To  all  of  these  and  many  more 
I say  “thank  you”  today 
For  your  lives  touched  mine 
As  I was  passing  your  way. 

On  this  global  village  trip 
New  friends  are  easy  to  find 
But  the  difficult  part  is  always 
Leaving  them  behind. 
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There  is  a saving  grace  though 
And  that  is  the  likelihood 
Of  our  paths  crossing  once  again 
Somehow,  somewhere,  they  could. 

For  it  was  along  my  journey 
I had  the  privilege  to  see 
A part  of  history  being  made 
As  it  was  revealed  to  me. 

The  brief  wars  of  recent  years 
Battles  here  and  there, 

Peace  accords  and  promises. 

Why  can’t  they  all  play  fair? 

Then  my  dad  explained  to  me, 

“Honey,  that’s  why  I’m  here. 

To  fight  the  wars  and  keep  the  peace 
Now  wipe  away  your  tear.” 

After  fourteen  years,  I realized 
What  this  lifestyle  is  all  about. 

It’s  the  American  soldier  and  his  dream 
Keeping  peace-the  world  throughout. 

So  that  the  German  and  Korean 
The  Italian  and  Chinese 
And  every  nationality 
Will  seek  harmony  and  peace. 

Dad,  you  are  my  hero 

And  I’ll  support  you  in  every  way. 

Bon  voyage!  Adios. 

Shalom!  Good  Day! 


■■■ 


Stephanie  Roth 

Parents:  Mr.  Ronald  & Mrs.  Diane 
Principal:  Dr.  Meren  James 
Teacher:  Ms.  Mary  Fraas 
Grade  4 

Hainerburg  Elementary 
Hessen  District 


I live  in  a place  called  Germany 

It  is  a foreign  country 

But  the  people  there  are  like  you  and  me 

There  is  a different  language 

And  different  laws 

But  I have  a German  friend 

We  play  all  day 

Without  speaking  an  inch  of  the  way 

And  laws  aren’t  a problem 

Just  a little  bit  different 

Like  don’t  wash  your  car  on  Sunday 

There  are  castles  and  other  things  from  the  past 

Other  countries  are  close 

Like  Italy  and  France 

Two  continents,  Asia  and  Africa 

Aren’t  far  away 

An  airplane  ride  is  less  than  a day 
Thanks  to  our  location,  I’ve  been  to  Egypt 
And  Germany  is  a great  place  to  be 
Come  over  some  time 
You’ll  see! 
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My  hometown  is  nowhere, 
my  friends  are  everywhere 


My  hometown  is  nowhere,  my  friends  are  everywhere. 

I grow  up  with  the  knowledge  that  home  is  where  the  heart  is. 

Connected  together  through  our  differences  and  ways. 

All  different  but  still  the  same. 

Mobility  is  my  way  of  life,  and  travel  has  taught  me  to  be  open 
and  understand  others. 

Shaking  the  hands  with  the  universe,  I find  brotherhood  in  all 
men. 

The  nations  of  the  world  share  their  beauty  with  each  other. 

Blending  and  intertwining  the  cultures  into  one. 

Friendships  are  formed  in  hours  and  kept  for  decades. 

I will  grow  up  with  someone,  but  I will  mature  with  many. 

Knowing  there  is  a constant  hope  that  we  will  meet  again 
throughout  the  days. 

All  the  countries  sharing  and  supporting  one  another. 

Strengthening  the  global  village  of  the  world. 

But  as  I stand  to  honor  my  flag,  I still  love  and  cherish  my 
neighbors. 

Supporting  each  other,  we  all  love  our  world  we  have  created. 
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I live  in  a global  village, 

Full  of  people. 

All  different  shapes,  sizes,  races,  and 
backgrounds. 

Making  the  world  better  and  better. 

People  coming  from  faraway  places. 
Some  young,  some  old 
All  different  ages. 

Come  to  teach  and  come  to  learn 
The  ways  of  our  American  citizens. 
Bringing  new  languages  and  expressions, 
New  cultures  and  new  experiences. 

My  global  village  is  rapidly  improving. 
More  and  more  people, 

Population  increasing. 

Every  year, 

More  ideas  are  forming. 

People  with  different  heritages. 
Uniqueness  is  a common  factor. 

No  one  is  exactly  the  same. 

We  are  all  known  for  who  we  are, 

In  our  global  village. 


LaShayla  Simpson 

Parents:  Tsgt.  Garry  & Pamela 
Principal:  Mr.  Richard  Ensley 
Teacher:  Denise  Keeter 


Grade  7 


Albritton  Junior  High 
Fort  Bragg  District 
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I Live  in  a 
Global  Village 


Sarah  Smith 

Grade  10 

Heidelberg  High  School 
Heidelberg  District 


I come  from  a country 
Where  there’s  “13  months  of  sunshine.” 
Where  women  wear  traditional  shammas 
And  people  eat  enjera  and  wat. 

I am  an  Ethiopian 

Born  in  the  security  of  my  custom. 

Now  I leave  my  native  land 

For  a foreign  country 

Where  history  can  be  learned  and  relived 

Within  the  walls  of  a Schloss 

Where  bratwurst  and  schnitzel 

Are  on  every  restaurant’s  menu. 

Then  I move 
Into  a foreign  land 

Where  people  greet  you  with  a bow, 

Write  haiku  poetry 
And  eat  with  chopsticks. 

Again  I move 
Into  a land  that’s  free 
Where  fast  foods  abound 
And  a Statue  of  Liberty 
Greets  the  traveler. 

Finally  I move 
Into  a land 

Where  stray  dogs  roam 
And  elders  say  “Ola!” 

And  youngsters  ask  “Que  pasa?” 

Now  I stand  still 

Eager  to  move  on 

To  see  new  lands,  new  customs, 

Experience  new  things  and 

Meet  different  people. 

I have  been  exposed 
To  different  cultures  and 
Influenced  by  unique  people. 

Yet  my  exposure 
Has  made  me  hunger 
For  more. 
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My  customs,  beliefs,  and  values 
Reflect  these 

Of  the  lands  where  I’ve  been. 

As  if  each  country  raised  me — 
Provided  me  with  knowledge. 

It  seems  I am  a child 
With  all  cultures  in  me. 

Living  in  a world 
Where  people  of  different 
Races,  creeds,  and  ethnic  origins 
Continually  blend. 

I live  in  a global  village. 
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“...here  is  where 
half  of  my  soul  will 
always  remain...” 

— Charleen  Laughlin 

Seoul  American  Elementary  School 
Korea  District 


Yamira  Baez 

Parents:  SFC  & Mrs.  Carlos  Baez 
Principal:  Roger  A.  Reade 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Alice  Jones 
Grade  4 

Brittin  Elementary 
Fort  Stewart  District 


GEORGIA 


X world  would  bo  a village  if  the 
world  could  got  along  like  a family. 
Thoro  aro  many  ways  to  got  along 
with  each  other.  One  way  is  to  treat 
each  other  nice  with  respect  and 
don’t  boss  anybody  around.  If  we  get 
along  we  can  have  a world  of  peace 
and  no  worries.  For  example,  there 
would  be  no  killing  and  no  stealing.  I 
wish  we  had  a world  like  that.  If  we  did 
everybody  would  be  happy  and  there 
would  be  no  sorrow  and  it  would  not 
be  a harmful  world  like  it  is  now.  I wish 
there  was  no  fighting,  no  killing,  no 
sorrow,  no  stealing,  and  no  harm. 
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My  War  Experience 


Heather  Baxter 

Parents:  HMC  Glenn  & Paula  Baxter 
Principal:  Mr.  Tom  King 
Teacher:  Ms.  Deanna  H.  Scroggs 
Grade  7 

Brewster  Middle  School 
Camp  LeJeune  District 


l.n  December  of  1989,  my  family  moved  to  Camp  LeJeune. 
My  father  had  been  at  a Navy  school,  so  we  were  excited 
about  getting  together.  We  registered  at  school,  and  started  to 
settle.  Shortly,  my  world  would  go  crazy. 

We  were  here  two  weeks,  when  Dad  left  for  Saudi  Arabia.  It 
was  scary  knowing  that  he  was  going  to  a war  area.  Then  it 
got  worse.  Mom  was  being  recalled  to  active  duty  in  the 
Reserves  and  was  to  leave  for  Saudi. 

By  January,  my  brother,  sister,  and  I packed  our  clothes,  and 
pets,  and  moved  to  NJ,  to  live  with  my  cousins.  1 had  always 
liked  to  visit,  but  living  with  them  was  a different  story! 
Within  one  month  I was  in  my  third  school. 

Mom’s  last  night  with  us  was  sad.  Dad  went  places  with  the 
Navy,  but  Mom  was  always  there.  Now  I felt  abandoned. 

Within  a few  days,  we  got  news  that  Mom  couldn’t  go  to 
Saudi,  because  she  would  be  too  near  Dad.  Instead,  she  went 
to  Bethesda  Naval  Hospital.  We  could  not  stay  with  her,  but 
we  could  at  least  call  her  and  she  could  visit. 

The  town  went  out  of  its  way  to  help  us.  The  newspaper  came 
to  school,  because  we  sent  a big  “care”  package  to  my  dad’s 
unit.  Dad  had  his  Walkman  stolen,  so  Sony  even  donated  one 
to  him,  that  wasn’t  on  the  market  yet.  Our  school  also  sent 
letters  and  tapes  to  him.  The  YMCA  gave  us  swim  lessons,  to 
be  safe  near  my  aunt’s  pool. 

Mom  got  released  from  duty.  We  marched  in  the  local 
Memorial  Day  parade.  Many  people  said  we  made  the  war  real 
to  them.  Saying  our  good-byes,  we  left  for  North  Carolina. 

A year  later  I went  to  visit.  My  teacher  have  me  a book  called 
THE  BIG  BOOK  OF  PEACE.  I will  cherish  it  forever.  We 
may  have  made  the  war  real  to  Mahwah,  but  I came  away 
with  more.  I had  more  friends  and  love,  than  I had  before. 
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Ricardo  Bonilla 

Parents:  Sgt.  & Mrs.  Ricardo  Bonilla 
Principal:  Mr.  James  Hicks 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Heisterberg 
Grade  2 

Lincoln  Elementary 
Ft.  Campbell  District 


I like  to  live  in  different  places  because  I am 
always  meeting  different  people  and  making  new 
friends.  Some  places  that  I have  lived  have  warm 
weather  all  year  round.  Puerto  Pico  is  one  of 
these  warm  places.  You  can  go  to  the  beach 
anytime  you  want  and  you  don’t  have  to  spend 
money  on  winter  clothes.  The  food  and  language 
are  also  different  in  Puerto  Pico.  English  is  the 
second  language  and  Spanish  is  the  language 
that  people  speak  everyday. 

I have  also  lived  in  Louisiana  where  the  summer  is 
really  hot  and  the  winter  is  really  cold.  People  in 
Louisiana  like  Cajun  food,  which  came  from  the 
French  people  who  settled  there  many  years  ago. 
This  type  of  food  is  very  spicy. 

In  Germany  I lived  in  the  woods  where  the  rabbits 
and  the  deer  played  in  our  front  yard.  Our  house 
was  in  the  mountains.  The  winter  was  colder  than 
any  other  place  I had  lived,  but  the  snow  was 
great.  The  people  spoke  German  and  they  liked  to 
drink  beer  and  eat  lots  of  sausage. 

Because  of  the  different  types  of  people, 
language,  food,  and  clothes,  I like  living  in 
different  places.  This  type  of  global  living  makes 
me  a more  well-rounded  person. 
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Nickolas  Calbos 

Parents:  Major  Paul  & Kathleen  Panos 
Calbos 

Principal:  Dr.  Mary  F.  Bingham 
Teacher:  Paula  Kelley 
Grade  4 

Bowley  Elementary 
Fort  Bragg  District 


i.  have  always  liked  to  travel,  see  different  things  and  read 
adventure  hooks.  This  is  about  an  adventure  of  my  very  own. 

It  is  an  adventure  I’ll  never  forget! 

It  was  in  1991-94  that  the  Army  sent  my  father,  as  a foreign 
area  officer,  to  travel  in  Europe  and  live  in  Northern  Greece. 
My  family  and  I were  able  to  put  a star  on  nine  different 
countries  on  the  map  I carried  in  my  pocket. 

Getting  there  was  an  adventure  as  well!  I rode  in  planes, 
boats,  trains,  buses,  on  horses,  and  spent  many  days  in  our  jeep 
on  the  back  roads  of  many  foreign  lands. 

My  family  slept  in  fancy  hotels,  “run  down”  hotels,  village 
homes,  island  huts,  and  our  jeep! 

It  would  take  books  to  tell  you  of  the  unusual  and  exciting 
ancient  city  of  Thessalonike  on  the  Aegean  Sea.  We  visited 
Russia,  Turkey,  Bulgaria,  Austria,  Germany,  Italy,  Switzerland, 
and  Yugoslavia. 

I would  like  to  share  a few  of  my  favorite  memories.  I visited 
an  ancient  city  which  was  known  as  Constantinople.  The 
location  and  design  are  unique  and  I could  envision  the 
knights!  It  felt  neat  to  be  on  the  ruins  of  ancient  Troy.  1 stood 
on  a replica  of  the  wooden  horse  that  the  Myceneans  used  to 
fool  the  Trojans.  I took  a field  trip  to  Mt.  Olympus  with  my 
school.  What  a way  to  study  mythology! 

Many  days  have  passed  since  this  adventure.  I still  enjoy 
studying  and  reading  books  about  the  places  we  have  seen. 

I experienced  different  languages  and  different  ways.  I walked 
on  the  land  my  ancestors  did  and  played  with  children  from 
around  the  world.  I am  always  dreaming  of  the  places  I 
have  not  been.  I carry  the  map  in  my  pocket  waiting  to 
add  more  stars! 
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Andrew  Carr 

Parents:  Sergeant  Jeffrey  & Lori  Carr 
Principal:  Mrs.  Mary  A.  Towery 
Teacher:  Deborah  Walter 
Grade  2 

Laurel  Bay  School  #1 
Laurel  Bay  District 


SOUTH 

CAROLINA 


I’m  lucky  because  we  have  decent 
schools  and  we  can  travel.  We  don’t 
have  a trashy  house  or  a hut.  We 
don’t  have  to  pay  our  water  bill.  We 
have  M.Ps  to  protect  us,  only  us. 

We  have  special  programs  to  look 
after  us  when  our  moms  and  dads 
aren’t  home.  Our  moms  and  dads  are 
in  the  Navy  or  Marines.  We  need  1.0. s. 
We  get  orders  to  go  to  different 
countries.  We  don’t  have  oil  in  our 
water.  We  don’t  have  to  walk  a mile 
to  get  water  in  a pail.  We  don’t  have 
polluted  water  and  air.  We  don’t  have 
criminals  lurking  in  our  neighborhood. 
I’m  a special  child.  I like  being  one,  too. 
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Alrinthea  F.  Carter 

Parents:  Alexander  & Amarintha  Carter 
Teacher:  Marilyn  Sulllivan 
Grade  11 

Wuerzburg  High  School 
Wuerzburg  District 


l.  have  lived  in  Europe  for  fourteen  years.  Next  year,  when 
I graduate,  I will  leave  what  I consider  my  hometown  for  the 
last  time. 

All  my  life,  I have  had  experiences  that  most  teenagers  can 
only  dream  about.  My  educational  background  alone  is  quite 
unique.  As  a child  I attended  an  Italian  preschool  while  my 
father  was  stationed  in  Vicenza,  Italy.  When  I was  in  third 
grade,  I went  to  a German  Grundschule.  From  the  start,  I 
learned  to  interact  with  children  from  other  races,  religions, 
and  national  origins.  In  high  school,  I have  been  able  to 
develop  my  interests  beyond  the  basic  three  R’s. 

While  teenagers  in  the  United  States  can  only  hope  for  a 
chance  to  go  from  state  to  state,  I have  cruised  the  Seine  in 
a glass  boat,  and  gazed  in  wonder  at  the  masterpieces  on  the 
Louver.  I have  stood  in  the  spot  where  the  corpse  of  a Jew 
were  shoved  into  a fiery  oven,  and  laid  my  head  on  the  block 
where  Anne  Boleyn  lost  hers.  I have  languished  on  the  beach 
in  Spain,  and  raced  through  the  underground  corridors  of 
the  Paris  Metro. 

What  I like  the  most  about  my  experiences  living  in  a 
“global  village,”  is  the  people  that  I have  met.  My  friends 
include  teenagers  from  as  far  away  as  Latvia.  At  student 
conferences  such  as  ISLI,  or  the  International  Student 
Leadership  Institute,  I have  felt  the  immense  thrill  of 
performing  in  front  of  students  from  such  diverse  cultures 
as  Turkey,  Sweden,  and  Denmark. 

Living  in  Europe  also  allows  me  to  have  a better 
understanding  of  international  issues,  and  I am  often  right 
around  the  corner  from  where  controversial  groups  such  as 
neo-nazis,  or  the  IRA  are  making  international  headlines. 
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Overall,  I describe  my  experiences  in  Europe  as  the  ultimate 
adventure,  and  it  is  because  of  that  adventure  that  I am  a 
well-rounded  person  today. 


Jennifer  Chong 

Parents:  David  & Maureen  Chong 
Principal:  Timothy  K.  Kilkenny 
Teacher:  Lois  Puzey 
Grade  7 

Kadena  Middle  School 
Okinawa  District 


JAPAN 


l^iving  in  a global  village  has  let  me  interact  with  many 
people  of  different  cultures.  If  I hadn’t  moved  here  to 
Okinawa,  1 would  most  likely  only  mix  with  a few  ethnic 
groups.  Some  schools  in  Malaysia,  the  country  where  I was 
born,  only  have  Chinese  or  Malay  students,  depending  on  the 
school.  There  are  several  different  ethnic  groups  with  their 
respective  cultures  in  Malaysia.  However,  if  you  look  inside  a 
Malaysian  or  Chinese  classroom,  you  would  mostly  see  Malay, 
Chinese,  and  Indian  students. 

Here  on  Okinawa,  inside  an  American  school  classroom,  you 
will  find  students  from  many  different  ethnic  and  cultural 
backgrounds,  including  American,  Chinese,  Korean,  Filipino, 
and  maybe  even  Japanese.  You  will  also  find  some  mixtures 
of  a few  of  these  ethnic  groups. 

My  cousins  in  Malaysia  tell  me  that  their  friends  are  mostly 
Chinese,  Indian,  and  Malay.  It  is  quite  a contrast  when  I 
tell  them  of  my  friends  of  different  cultures.  Interacting  with 
the  Japanese  and  other  cultures  here  on  Okinawa  has 
broadened  my  cultural  knowledge.  I have  been  involved 
with  the  Eisa  Drummers,  been  in  a Japanese  speech  contest, 
have  a Japanese  teacher  come  to  my  house  to  teach  me 
Japanese,  and  much  more. 

I think  that  I have  been  given  a great  opportunity  to 
experience  and  to  interact  with  other  cultures.  However, 

I think  living  on  a base  has  made  many  people  unaware  of 
the  other  cultural  groups  off  the  base.  Many  people  have 
been  unexposed  to  the  real  world,  which  is  full  of  different 
customs.  In  contrast  to  Malaysia,  this  base  on  Okinawa  makes 
us  feel  as  if  we  live  only  in  a little  world  and  that  world 
could  do  us  no  harm. 
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If  only  people  would  stop  racism,  the  world  would  be  a 
better  place.  If  only  people  would  take  the  time  to  get 
to  know  other  cultures,  maybe  this  could  make  them 
settle  their  differences. 

I think  that  I have  been  given  a great  opportunity 
to  interact  with  the  different  cultures  all  around 
the  world. 
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Brittany  Clark 

Parents:  Capt.  Brian  & Mrs.  Lisa  Clark 
Principal:  Barbara  Cairns 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Michelle  Matthews 
Grade  3 

Ft  Clayton  Elementary 
Panama/Cuba  District 


w 

When  I think  of  the  words,  “living  in  a global 
village”  the  first  things  that  come  to  my  mind 
are  the  different  places  I’ve  lived,  why  I like  it 
there,  and  traveling. 

I like  living  in  different  countries  because  you  can 
learn  more  about  different  places.  You  can  go 
sightseeing  and  be  able  to  see  the  real  thing 
that  you’ve  seen  in  a book.  A lot  of  people  can 
picture  the  Eiffel  Tower  in  their  heads,  but  I really 
saw  it  when  I visited  Paris,  France. 

I also  like  living  in  different  places  because  you 
can  learn  about  new  cultures  and  languages. 

I have  lived  in  Panama  and  Germany,  and  can 
speak  some  Spanish  and  German.  I I earned 
about  the  cultures  in  Host  Nation  at  school. 

I’ve  also  learned  that  the  kids  I’ve  met  in  those 
countries  are  the  same  as  me,  even  though  we 
are  from  different  parts  of  the  world. 

I love  to  ride  on  airplanes,  whether  it’s  a C-5,  or  a 
commercial  airplane.  I also  like  traveling  because 
you  can  meet  new  people  and  live  in  different 
houses.  You  can  make  new  friends  everywhere  you 
go.  I was  in  Florida  to  visit  my  grandparents  for 
about  one  month  and  made  eight  new  friends. 


My  mom  grew  up  in  New  York.  She  lived  there  all 
her  life  until  she  went  to  college.  Then  she 
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married  my  dad,  and  had  3 kids  who  have 
lived  all  over  the  world.  My  mom’s  life  of 
traveling  is  a lot  different  than  mine.  I’ve 
lived  in  5 places  so  far  and  I’m  only  eight 
years  old.  Just  because  my  dad  is  in  the 
Army  I have  had  the  opportunity  to  travel 
a lot  and  live  in  the  global  village. 
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William  “BJ”  Cotter 

Parents:  Bill  & Joanne  Cotter 
Teacher:  Fred  Evans 
Grade  10 

Bonn  American  High  School 
Brussels  District 


if  one  were  to  take  a hot  air  balloon  around  the  world,  the 
view  would  seem  like  a large  puzzle  that  did  not  match. 
Different  colors,  different  languages,  different  actions  and 
different  lands.  Different  hobbies,  different  fads,  different 
games  and  different  prayers.  All  of  these  differences  are 
obvious  and  can  be  seen  from  great  distances.  But  to  view  and 
experience  the  inner  strings  that  tie  us  all  together  as  humans, 
inhabitants  of  the  earth,  one  must  take  an  up-close,  personal 
look.  For,  these  common  threads  of  mankind  are  not  personal 
characteristics,  words,  or  creeds.  They  are  our  inner  selves  that 
are  not  seen,  but  felt.  They  are  the  common  triggers  that  make 
every  human  cry.  They  are  the  common  senses  that  teach 
children  how  to  laugh.  They  are  the  common  earthly  genes 
that  teach  us  all  to  care. 

While  in  Europe,  I have  had  the  chance  to  live  among  many 
different  cultures  and  to  experience  these  threads  of  humanity. 
During  a walk  down  a city  street  in  Bonn,  the  landscape  seems 
foreign,  but  the  scenes  of  everyday  life  appear  to  be  the  same. 
Mothers  wiping  tears  off  small  infants’  cheeks,  couples  walking 
hand-in-hand,  small  children  playing  tag  down  the  street. 
Illustrated  is  the  woven  cloth  of  love  that  is  the  common 
entity  in  all  of  us  around  the  world.  Love  for  our  God,  love 
for  our  families,  love  for  our  friends,  and  love  for  our  land. 

It  is  the  similar  spirit  that  is  born  within  each  person.  It  is 
the  fire  inside  that  keeps  us  strong  and  bonds  us  together  as 
friends,  lovers,  and  humans.  It  is  this  love  that  embraces  all 
aspects  that  make  us  different.  It  is  this  same  love  that  can 
allow  us  to  embrace  one  another,  no  matter  what  difference. 

It  is  this  same  love  that  can  be  seen  all  across  the  village, 
the  global  village. 
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Tahisha  Crane 

Parents:  SSG  David  & Mrs.  Carla  Crane 

Principal:  Dr.  Frederick  A.  Tanner 

Teacher:  Dr.  Harold  Vaughn 

Grade  5 

C.C.  Pinckney 

Fort  Jackson  District 


i.  have  traveled  to  so  many  places.  Most  of  them  are  right 
here  in  the  United  States.  I will  only  talk  about  one  place. 
That  place  is  Germany. 

My  mom  and  dad  were  in  Germany.  When  my  mom  became 
pregnant,  she  came  back  to  the  states  to  have  me.  When  I 
was  three  my  mom,  dad,  and  me  went  to  Fulda,  Germany. 

I was  there  for  three  years. 

The  Germans  wear  clothes  just  like  we  do.  Some  of  them 
do  wear  clothes  that  are  different  from  us. 

The  most  popular  food  are  bread  and  Goulash,  and  ice  cream. 
I have  never  tasted  their  bakery  bread,  at  least  I don’t  think 
I have.  Some  of  the  bread  I do  know  they  had  was  twist  and 
French.  Fulda  had  different  kinds  of  ice  cream,  too.  They 
had  banana,  apple,  orange,  peach,  vanilla,  chocolate,  and 
strawberry.  They  actually  had  more  than  this,  but  this  was 
just  a couple. 


When  I was  in  Germany,  I learned  to  speak  German.  I learned 
to  count  from  one  to  ten  in  German.  I also,  learned  to  say  “hi, 
“bye,  “have  a good  day,  “thank  you,  “and  you  are  welcome.” 

When  I was  in  Germany  I learned  so  many  things.  I wish 
times  would  go  hack  to  then.  1 miss  Germany  so  much.  Fulda, 
Germany  is  where  I found  godsister. 
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Victoria  Crossan 

Parents:  Mr.  & Mrs.  Crossan 
Principal:  Patricia  Munday 
Teacher:  Barbara  DeBernardis 
Grade  3 

Lakenheath  Elementary 
UK  District 


LJ 

X JLi!  My  name  is  Victoria  Crossan.  I am  a nine  year  old 
American  who  is  living  in  England.  It  really  is  great!  If  I 
weren’t  living  in  a global  village,  I wouldn’t  be  here  with  all 
the  friends  I have.  Living  in  a global  village  has  done  a lot 
for  me,  for  example,  educate  me.  When  I am  in  school  and 
learning  about  Tudors  and  Royalty  and  stuff,  I can 
actually  go  see  it.  That’s  great! 

If  you  don’t  live  in  a global  village,  you  should  start.  Trust 
me,  it’s  great!  You  can  meet  all  sorts  of  different  people. 
You  can  learn  about  new  cultures.  You  can  like  new  things, 
and  get  new  hobbies.  My  dad  has  found  something  new 
at  each  place  we  go.  In  England,  he  picked  up  cake 
decorating.  He  taught  himself,  and  he  can  even  do 
shells  and  roses.  Other  things  he  has  picked  up  are 
wood-carv ing,  and  golf.  It  is  neat  to  be  multi-talented. 

You  might  be  multi-talented,  too,  and  living  in  a global 
village  will  uncover  it! 

Living  in  a global  village  also  introduces  you  to  different 
foods.  I started  liking  fish  ‘n’  chips,  and  now  my  sister, 
Marlaina,  loves  baked  beans.  I think  it  is  great  to  have  a 
variety  of  food  in  a person’s  life.  That  is  what  a global 
village  gives  you;  a variety.  That  is  something  that  not 
everybody  has.  I’m  lucky  I do. 

Some  of  you  out  there  don’t  live  in  a global  village 
because  you  don’t  want  to  leave  your  friends.  Sut  you  can 
visit  and  write  and  meet  new  kinds  of  people.  You’ll  learn 
new  things.  I wouldn’t  be  the  person  I am  if  it  weren’t  for 
living  in  a global  village.  Trust  me,  this  is  the  Life.  You’ll 
become  a new  person.  It  will  bring  out  the  best  in  you! 
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Marie  Cuevas 

Parents:  Captain  Timothy  A.  Cuevas 
& Mrs.  Lisa  Gheno-Cuevas 
Principal:  Mr.  James  V.  Rieger 
Teacher:  Mr.  Tom  Robinson 
Grade  6 

West  Point  School 
West  Point  District 


w 

V Ve  the  people  of  the  world  are  many  different  races.  We 
have  many  different  customs,  hut  we  all  are  human  beings.  We 
all  are  special  in  our  own  way,  hut  when  it  comes  down  to  the 
end  it  is  ironic  because  we  are  all  the  same  even  though  we  all 
live  in  many  places  and  look  very  different. 

Living  in  many  places  may  separate  us  from  the  people  we 
know  but  then  we  meet  others.  We  learn  the  persons  customs 
and  learn  the  way  they  live.  We  might  eat  with  forks  and  they 
might  eat  with  chopsticks,  hut  that  doesn’t  stop  us  from  being 
friends  or  living  in  a city  of  many  cultures. 

As  I grow  up  in  the  Army  I realized  that  I’m  very  lucky.  I get 
to  travel  around  the  world  . I have  gone  across  the  country, 
but  was  born  in  California.  I have  seen  many  different  sites, 
met  people  of  all  cultures  and  made  many  friends. 

The  Presidio  of  San  Francisco  was  the  first  post  I lived  at.  I 
remember  that  it  was  full  of  historical  sites,  like  Fort  Point,  the 
Presidio  museum,  and  that  it  had  been  in  existence  since 
1776.  One  of  the  most  terrifying  situations  I experienced  was 
in  October  1989  when  we  had  a 7.1  earthquake.  With 
buildings  crumbling  and  fires  blazing  people  in  our 
neighborhood  became  comrades  and  saviors  to  each  other. 

I remember  something  heart  wrenching  and  depressing, 
that  no  one  thinks  about  unless  they  lived  there.  In  1995 
the  Presidio  of  San  Francisco  was  officially  closed.  It  was 
heart  breaking  to  see  the  Army  soldiers  retreat  the  colors  of 
the  United  States.  When  they  played  “The  Caissons  Go 
Rolling  Along,”  and  marched  into  the  setting  sun  I felt 
empty,  like  something  was  missing,  something  very  important, 
missing  forever.  All  the  precious  moments  will  he  stored  in 
my  heart  forever. 


Even  though  we  may  be  secure  in  our  lives  and  our  families 
there  is  always  an  uncertainty  about  tomorrow. 


Anna  Drozdowski 

Parents:  Ed  & Deborah  Drozdowski 
Principal:  Ed  Drozdowski 
Teacher:  Pat  Salerno 
Grade  3 

Naples  Elementary 
Italy  District 


M y Korean  and  American  cultures  are  mixed 
together  to  make  me.  Korea  gives  the  world 
televisions  and  cars.  America  gives  Korea 
western  styles  and  movies.  If  I were  to  walk  down 
the  streets  of  Seoul  I could  find  a place  that 
serves  hamburgers.  I can  buy  spicy  kimchi  in  a 
grocery  store  in  Florida.  I am  glad  that  we  share 
these  favorite  foods. 

We  can  also  share  bad  things.  If  the  factories  in 
Korea  pollute  the  air,  the  pollution  will  move  to 
cities  in  the  United  States.  If  Americans  throw 
garbage  in  the  ocean s,  it  will  float  to  Korea  and 
ruin  the  beaches. 

When  Americans  take  pride  in  their  own  country 
they  are  helping  other  countries  stay  clean  and 
healthy.  We  must  all  learn  to  help  protect  each 
other’s  environment. 

We  can  share  medicines  to  cure  diseases.  We 
share  modern  conveniences  like  microwaves  to 
make  our  lives  easier.  We  should  be  careful  not 
to  share  plant  diseases  because  they  could  ruin 
our  habitat. 

When  we  think  about  each  other  we  are  being 
considerate.  When  we  take  care  of  our 
environment  we  are  helping  to  take  care  of 
each  other’s  environment.  People  are  cool  when 
they  take  care  of  each  other. 
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Tai  Mya  Dungon 

Grade  4 

Lajes  Elementary 
Turkey  District 


l_-/iving  in  a global  village  means  sharing  and  getting 
along  with  everybody.  In  a Global  Village  there  must  be 
understanding  because  there  are  so  many  different  cultures, 
customs,  and  traditions,  and  languages.  We  all  have  differences 
and  similarities. 

My  dad  is  in  the  United  States  Air  Force  so  we  get  to  travel 
and  see  more  of  the  Global  Village. 

Even  though  our  culture  and  customs  are  different,  the  way 
people  live,  love,  and  feel  are  almost  the  same.  In  America  we 
only  see  parts  of  the  total  Global  Village.  After  living  in 
Germany  and  going  to  festivals  I could  tell  how  some  of  the 
traditions  were  the  same  as  in  America. 

Everybody  is  different  that’s  what  makes  the  world  so  special. 
Like  a real  family  not  everybody  in  a Global  Village  can  get 
along  all  of  the  time.  If  we  remember  to  be  strong  and  respect 
others  there  is  usually  a way  for  all  of  us  to  get  along.  We  must 
remember  we  have  to  live  with  people  around  us  because  there 
is  no  other  Global  Village.  We  all  share  the  same  planet  so 
like  neighbors  keeping  their  homes  clean  we  must  keep  our 
planet  clean  we  must  all  join  together  to  make  it  so.  We  all 
have  to  drink  the  same  water  and  breath  the  same  air. 

We  all  have  to  remember  that  we  are  not  the  only  ones  living 
in  this  Global  Village,  there  are  also  animals  living  here.  The 
animals  living  with  us  deserve  just  as  much  respect  as  we  do. 
Animals  are  a big  part  of  what  makes  this  world  wondrous  and 
fascinating.  You  are  lucky  if  you  have  a dad  and  mom  like 
mine  that  take  you  to  see  more  of  the  Global  Village. 


Erin  P.  Fahy 

Parents:  Bill  & Elizabeth  Fahy 
Principal:  Susan  W.  Beattie 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Pat  Sprague 
Grade  5 

Balboa  Elementary 
Panama/Cuba  District 


living  in  Panama  has  given  me  an  experience  that  I will 
never  forget.  I have  grown  up  living  next  to  the  Panama 
Canal,  in  a small  town  called  Diablo.  I watch  ships  from  all 
over  the  nation  go  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific  and  back 
again.  Compared  to  the  rest  of  the  world  Panama  is  a young 
country  being  founded  in  1903.  It  is  considered  a third  world 
country  or  a developing  nation. 

Although  I was  bom  in  the  United  State  I moved  to  Panama 
when  I was  five  and  I have  lived  here  for  six  years.  I have 
traveled  the  country  of  Panama  and  every  summer  1 travel 
back  to  the  United  States  with  my  family. 

When  I go  back  to  the  states,  I am  astonished  by  all  the 
shopping  malls,  grocery  stores,  the  highways,  and  the  leisure 
activities.  In  Panama  there  are  not  as  many  shopping  malls  or 
grocery  stores.  Most  people  in  Panama  make  much  less  money 
than  those  in  the  states,  and  there’s  a lot  more  poverty  in 
Panama.  Everywhere  I go  I see  tiny  run-down  shacks  and 
children  begging  in  the  streets.  There  are  many  nice  buildings 
and  homes  too,  but  you  are  always  reminded  of  the  poverty. 

The  roads  in  Panama  are  not  in  very  good  condition.  There 
are  less  opportunities  for  jobs.  The  poverty  that  I see  in 
Panama  makes  me  feel  fortunate  to  be  an  American. 

Living  in  Panama  has  also  given  me  the  unique  experience  of 
watching  the  United  States  give  control  of  the  Panama  Canal 
to  the  country  of  Panama.  The  Untied  States  built  and 
completely  controlled  the  canal  from  1903  to  1977  when  the 
Panama  Canal  treaty  went  into  effect.  This  is  an  example  of 
how  a conflict  between  two  countries  can  be  solved  peacefully. 

I live  in  a small  part  of  the  world.  I have  seen  a very  powerful 
and  rich  country  work  together  with  a smaller,  poor  nation. 

I often  wonder  if  the  world  were  just  one  big  village  would 
it  be  peaceful  or  in  constant  conflict  and  war.  The  answer 
depends  on  us. 
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Jocelyn  Ann  Figueroa 

Principal:  Mr.  Joseph  Motolenich 
Teacher:  Miss  Nora  Nespojohn 
Grade  2 

Roosevelt  Roads  Elementary 
Antilles  District 


W all  live  in  a global  village.  People 
should  help  each  other  even  people 
from  different  countries.  We  must 
stop  the  threat  of  wars,  especially 
from  nuclear  bombs  and  missiles. 
Everyone  has  to  learn  to  keep  peace 
on  Earth.  We  also  have  to  take  care  of 
our  planet  so  it  will  be  clean  for  us  to 
enjoy.  People  need  to  love  and  care. 
They  should  share  with  others  who  are 
poor  and  don’t  have  clothes,  food,  and 
homes.  The  Salvation  Army  and  the 
Ped  Cross  help  around  the  world  when 
there  are  earthquakes,  hurricanes, 
tornadoes,  and  other  disasters.  If  I 
were  the  president  of  the  United 
States  I would  help  everyone  to  help 
each  other  in  my  global  village. 


Lanetria  Foster  (right) 

Parents:  Ssgt.  Wilfred  & Jerelyn  Foster 
Principal:  Mrs.  Elaine  Haworth 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Pat  Clendenin 
Grade  5 

Robins  Elementary 
Robins  A.F.B.  District 


\Y/ 

V Vhen  I was  stationed  in  England,  it  was  the  perfect 
example  of  a global  village.  There  were  different  races  and 
people  speaking  different  languages.  I was  scared  of  different 
people  at  first,  but  now  I know  there’s  nothing  to  be  scared  of. 
We’re  just  different  colors  or  nationalities. 

Living  overseas  as  a military  dependent  really  showed  me  that 
our  world  really  is  a community!  Borders  to  countries  are  man 
made,  people  everywhere  want  peace,  and  we  all  have  our 
dreams  and  desires. 

1 also  realized  that  when  we  dirty  our  own  community  we  are 
polluting  the  global  village.  When  farmers  add  chemicals  to 
their  crops,  when  oil  companies  allow  their  oil  to  spill,  when 
city  people  drive  their  cars  every  day,  and  we  don’t  recycle,  it 
makes  our  “village”  suffer. 

As  members  of  a global  village  we  have  to  prevent  these 
things  from  happening  because  it  affects  us  all.  We  have  to  try 
to  recycle  more  and  for  once  try  to  walk  to  work  or  ride  a 
bike.  Also,  we  need  to  try  not  to  throw  our  trash  away  just 
anywhere.  There  are  lots  of  things  we  can  do  to  help  our 
global  village. 

I wish  that  everyone  could  have  lived  overseas  like  I did  so 
that  they  could  see  the  world  through  my  eyes.  They  would 
see  that  the  bad  things  we  do  affect  each  other,  and  we  really 
do  live  in  a global  village. 
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Natalia  M.  Harshaw 

Parents:  Ssgt.  Joe  & Mrs.  Antoinette 
Harshaw 

Principal:  Dr.  Fordyce  C.  Stone 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Mary  Murray 
Grade  2 

Diamond  Elementary  School 
Fort  Stewart  District 


I was  born  in  Fitchburg,  Massachusetts.  My 
mother  and  father  were  both  in  the  U.5.  Army 
but  my  mother  got  out  when  I was  born.  As  a 
baby,  i traveled  to  Lenoir,  North  CaroWna  to  visit 
my  grandparents  when  I was  two  months  old.  To 
get  there,  I traveled  with  my  parents  and  my 
brother  in  our  car.  We  traveled  through 
Connecticut,  New  York,  Philadelphia,  New  Jersey, 
Delaware,  and  Virginia  to  get  to  North  Carolina. 
When  I was  six  months  old  we  traveled  to  Poston, 
Massachusetts  to  visit  the  Poston  Pier.  When 
I was  IP  months  old  my  father  was  transferred 
to  West  Germany.  To  get  there  we  flew  in  an 
airplane.  We  left  Poston,  Massachusetts  and 
crocked  the  Atlantic  Ocean.  We  landed  in 
Frankfurt,  West  Germany.  From  there,  we 
traveled  by  bus  to  Flanau,  West  Germany. 

We  were  stationed  in  West  Germany  for  three 
years.  When  I was  two  years  old,  we  traveled  to 
Garmish,  West  Germany.  We  saw  buildings  that 
looked  like  gingerbread  houses.  We  also  traveled 
to  Munich,  West  Germany  where  they  held  the 
Olympics.  We  got  to  see  the  Olympic  Stadium. 
When  I was  three  we  traveled  to  Paris,  France.  My 
mother  took  my  brother  and  I to  Smurfland.  I got 
to  see  all  of  the  smurf’s  houses  and  I got  to 
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meet  Papa  Smurf.  I even  got  a baby  smurf,  the  baby  girl  smurf,  and  the  older  girl 
smurf.  In  France,  the  headlights  of  the  vehicles  are  yellow.  The  cars  in  Europe 
travel  on  an  autobahn.  They  go  very  fast  because  there  is  no  speed  limit. 

When  I was  three  and  a half  years  old,  we  came  back  to  the  United  States.  My 
father  was  transferred  to  Ft.  Stewart,  Georgia.  We  flew  from  Frankfurt,  West 
Germany  across  the  Atlantic  Ocean  to  Charlotte,  North  Carolina.  We  stayed 
with  my  grandmother  for  a week.  Then  my  parents  came  to  Georgia  to  find  us  a 
house  where  my  brother  and  I could  have  our  own  rooms  and  a big  back  yard  to 
play  in.  After  we  moved  to  Georgia,  my  mother  took  us  on  a trip  to  visit  her 
family.  We  traveled  on  the  train  from  Savannah,  Georgia  to  Washington,  D.C. 
Then  we  went  by  train  to  Chicago,  Illinois.  From  there  we  traveled  through 
Missouri,  Oklahoma,  Texas,  and  New  Mexico.  We  got  off  the  train  in  Phoenix, 
Arizona.  My  Aunt  Suprena  lives  there  and  my  mother’s  best  friend.  We  stayed 
there  a week  and  then  traveled  to  Los  Angeles,  California.  There,  we  changed 
trains  to  San  dernadlno,  California  where  my  mother’s  two  sisters  live.  We 
stayed  there  a week  before  traveling  through  Oregon  to  Seattle,  Washington 
where  my  other  grandmother  lives.  My  mother  said  it  was  like  traveling  around 
the  whole  United  States.  After  a week  in  Seattle,  Washington,  we  left  for  home. 
We  went  through  Idaho,  Montana,  North  and  South  Dakota,  Iowa  and  got  off 
the  train  in  Chicago,  Illinois.  Then  we  caught  the  train  to  Pennsylvania  where  we 
started  south  again  towards  Georgia.  We  were  gone  for  a whole  month  and  rode 
the  train  all  around  the  United  States.  Since  living  in  Georgia,  I have  been  to 
Atlanta.  My  parents  took  my  brother  and  I to  the  zoo  in  Uacksonville  and  to 
lots  of  beaches.  We  have  been  to  Hilton  Head,  Sea  Island,  St.  Simons  Island, 
and  Uekyll  Island.  I like  going  to  the  beaches  best.  My  favorite  beach  is  St. 
Simons  Island.  There  is  an  island  in  the  middle  of  the  beach. 
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Bethany  Haworth 

Parents:  MGYSGT  George  & Deborah 
Haworth 

Principal:  Dr.  Judy  R.  Noviki 
Teacher:  Ms.  Carolyn  M.  Davis 
Grade  4 

Russell  Elementary 
Camp  LeJeune  District 


l_>iving  in  three  different  places  has  inspired  me  to  do  new 
things.  From  being  born  in  Japan,  stopping  off  in  California  for 
three  years  and  ending  up  in  North  Carolina.  They  each  had 
something  in  common,  but  their  traditions  are  different. 

In  Japan,  they  do  not  eat  much  beef  because  the  land  is 
needed  to  grow  vegetables  and  rice.  The  beef  there  is  very 
expensive.  There  are  many  exotic  fish  and  plants!  I tried 
oriental  food,  squid,  fried  rice,  and  yoki  soha,  just  to  name  a 
few  foods.  Children  are  very  precious  there.  Lots  of  people 
wanted  my  picture  with  them.  Japan  is  known  to  have  many 
hurricanes.  When  a hurricane  came,  we  would  stand  in  front 
of  the  windows  and  watch  things  blow  by.  What  a sight! 

In  California  people  were  laid  hack  and  relaxed.  You  also  do 
not  dress  up  much.  Living  in  the  Mojave  dessert  was  peaceful, 
remote,  and  serene.  Ouch!  With  cactus  in  the  yard,  you  had  to 
he  careful  where  you  stepped. 

Living  in  North  Carolina  you  notice  there  are  a lot  of  trees.  It 
can  get  very  cold  or  hot.  Some  things  I tried  were  pig  picking, 
barbecue,  picking  strawberries,  and  going  to  a non-Catholic 
public  school.  I like  the  public  school  better  because  more 
people  leave  and  new  people  move  in.  People  in  North 
Carolina  are  very  conservative  and  traditional. 

I’ve  learned  a lot  living  in  different  places.  In  North  Carolina 
living  on  base  lets  me  have  more  friends.  In  California  I didn’t 
just  live  off  base,  but  out  in  the  dessert  where  we  didn’t  even 
have  cable!  In  California  the  air  was  dry  and  hot.  Here  in 
North  Carolina  you  have  humid  and  sticky  heat. 

The  effect  of  being  a military  kid  is  the  moving.  I like  my  dad 
being  in  the  military  very  much  because  I get  to  meet  new 
people  and  try  more  things.  It  can  give  you  a feel  for 
adventure.  I love  being  a military  kid! 


86 


Joyce  Hendricks 

Parents:  Colonel  Douglas  & Kathleen 
Hendricks 

Principal:  Ms.  Celeste  Prince-Brown 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Lisa  Clancy 
Grade  3 

Laurel  Bay  Intermediate  School 
Laurel  Bay  District 
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X because  I have  lived  in  many  parts  of  the  world  I have 
a unique  perspective.  When  I lived  in  Japan  a lot  of  people 
lived  in  apartment  buildings.  I was  one  of  them.  At  night 
you  couldn’t  get  a wink  of  sleep.  People  were  always 
shouting  in  the  hall,  and  we  even  got  robbed!  My  family 
was  glad  to  get  moved  from  there. 

After  Japan  we  moved  to  Kansas  City.  We  also  lived  in 
an  apartment  building.  My  family  was  quite  happy  there. 
After  one  year  in  Kansas  City  my  family  and  I moved 
to  Virginia. 

I think  one  of  the  reasons  why  my  Pad  joined  the  Marines 
is  because  he  wanted  to  serve  the  Untied  States  and 
help  many,  many  people. 

My  dad  had  to  go  to  Cuba  for  six  months  and  met  a lot 
of  people.  He  brought  back  some  souvenirs. 


My  family  and  I have  also  lived  in  Virginia  and  North 
Carolina.  I had  a lot  of  great  friends  in  both  places  and 
great  teachers! 

Both  times  I attended  a PoP  school.  Going  to  school 
with  other  military  children  helped  me  to  make  new 
friends  because  a lot  of  them  would  know  what  it  feels 
like  to  have  their  dads  go  away  for  a couple  of  months.  I 
think  military  children  have  a lot  in  common. 

My  family  and  I then  moved  to  South  Carolina  where  I 
have  now  been  living  for  almost  one  year. 

I look  forward  to  moving  all  around  the  world  when  I get 
older.  Maybe  I would  like  to  move  to  England,  Europe, 
Spain!  Seing  a military  child  I would  be  able  to  do  that! 
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Emily  Hull 

Parents:  Lt.  Col.  Robert  B.  & Gudrun 
Hull 

Principal:  Dr.  James  A.  Lawther 
Teacher:  Mary  Micallef 
Grade  6 

Bitburg  Middle  School 
Brussels  District 


M y German  Omi  often  spoke  of  what  like  was  like 
when  she  was  a child  and  how  communication  with  the  world 
outside  her  village  was  vastly  limited.  Since  my  mother  is 
German,  and  my  father  is  American,  I was  surrounded  by 
both  cultures  during  my  childhood  years.  My  memories  and 
experiences  have  developed  from  living  overseas  three  fourths 
of  my  life.  It  has  enhanced  my  knowledge  to  a far  greater 
depth.  I have  visited  countries  that  most  individuals  only 
dream  of. 

Communication  over  the  past  few  decades  has  evolved  from 
tiny  seeds  to  giant  sequoias.  We  now  have  the  Internet,  cable 
television,  and  magazines  to  bring  us  world  perspectives.  Two 
hundred  years  ago,  few  people  were  affected  by  the  difficulties 
that  lay  outside  of  their  own  villages,  but  today  we  feel  and 
hear  all  the  global  issues.  What  we  eat  and  wear  come  from  all 
corners  of  our  planet  and  reflect  who  we  are— toys  from  Japan, 
and  sweaters  from  Australia. 

Some  countries  are  less  accessible  to  the  news  media  than 
others,  but  all  have  at  one  point  in  time  contributed  to 
someone  else’s  life.  We  all  depend  on  each  other  and  have 
specialized  jobs  just  like  in  the  villages  long  ago. 

Some  advantage  of  living  overseas  are  that  teenagers  are  not 
as  pressured  into  taking  alcohol  or  drugs.  Yes,  we  would  learn 
more  about  American  political  issues  if  we  lived  in  a city  like 
Washington,  DC  but  abroad  we  become  much  more  aware  of 
what  is  happening  around  the  world.  We  realize  that  Israel 
and  Bosnia  are  in  the  backyard  of  the  world.  While  we 
represent  the  people  of  our  country  as  American  citizens, 
we  also  represent  them  as  global  citizens.  We  should  be 
concerned  about  global  wars,  pollution,  and  the  disappearance 
of  natural  resources. 


I have  often  pondered  the  question,  “What  would  I be 
like  if  I had  grown  up  in  the  same  town  every  day  of 
my  life?”  My  answer  is,  that  if  I had  never  seen  places 
like  the  Auschwitz  concentration  camp  or  the 
breathtaking  view  of  the  Alps,  I would  not  have 
turned  out  to  be  the  person  I have  become. 
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Leah  Hutchison 

Parents:  Lt.  Col.  David  & Mrs.  Hutchison 
Principal:  Mr.  James  V.  Reiger 
Teacher:  Ms.  Carol  Mills 
Grade  8 

West  Point  School 
West  Point  District 
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Kile  iri  second  or  third  grade,  most  children  learn  the 
definition  of  a neighborhood:  a place  where  people  live  and 
work  that  often  shares  some  of  the  same  customs  or  cultures. 
They  also  learn  that  a town  or  village  is  the  collection  of 
neighborhoods,  businesses,  and  recreational  areas.  The  purpose 
in  these  definitions  is  to  give  children  a sense  of  proportion, 
and  to  allow  them  make  relationships  between  different  parts 
of  their  community.  Not  only  do  definitions  like  these 
encourage  children  to  better  understand  their  surroundings, 
but  these  simplistic  interpretations  enable  me  to  express  the 
meaning  of  the  global  village. 


Neighborhoods  can  be  distinctly  different,  but  alike: 
Chinatown  and  Little  Italy  are  two  examples.  Differences  in 
religion,  language,  costume,  and  customs  set  them  apart. 
Although  the  people  there  have  differences— facial  structure, 
skin  color — they  have  similarities  too.  Each  person  has 
ambitions  and  desires.  Though  different,  those  qualities  that 
make  them  the  same  bind  them  together  into  a village. 


In  a village,  the  differences  combine  to  form  one  community, 
held  together  by  the  similarities.  There  are  overlapping 
characteristics  in  all  of  the  neighborhoods.  This  overlapping 
is  not  our  drawback,  but  our  greatest  achievement  as  a world. 
We  still  share  similarities.  One  vision  all  the  people  of  the 
world  share  is  the  desire  to  provide  for  their  children  a 
better  place  to  live  and  work — in  other  words,  a better 
neighborhood.  The  term  global  village  has  come  to  mean 
the  acceptance  of  all  civilizations  into  one  community.  The 
saying  goes  that  variety  is  the  spice  of  life,  and  the  people 
and  cultures  of  the  world  make  the  global  village  a place  of 
a variety  of  tastes,  styles,  and  beliefs. 


One  aspect  many  don’t  realize  is  the  embracing  of  all  races  and 
cultures  is  the  best  way  to  achieve  their  dreams  as  members  of 


the  global  village.  By  viewing  the  world  as  one 
community,  we  can  call  Belgium,  Indonesia,  and 
Chile  all  neighborhoods.  These  neighborhoods  have 
different  cultures  and  religions  but  they  unite  to 
form  the  global  village. 

Therefore,  we  see  that  the  global  village  is  a 
collection  of  all  the  neighborhoods,  businesses,  and 
recreational  areas  around  the  world.  It’s  uniting 
theme  is  acceptance.  Without  that,  the  basis  of 
our  village  becomes  a fractured  scattering  of 
neighborhoods  based  on  individuality  breeding 
increased  tension  with  other  neighborhoods.  Racism, 
prejudice,  classism,  and  sexism  all  endanger  the 
health  of  our  global  village  and  weaken  our  capacity 
to  accept  others.  We  must  recognize  the  global 
village  as  our  worldwide  community  where  the 
dreams  of  all  people  are  met. 
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Courtney  Kostich 

Teacher:  Mrs.  Brasfield 
Grade  3 
Dexter  School 
Fort  Benning  District 


T 

A he  huge  world  is  made  up  of  a lot  of  people 
who  do  a lot  of  fighting.  They  fight  over  all  kinds 
of  things.  Most  of  the  things  that  they  fight 
over,  aren’t  even  worth  fighting  over.  It  really 
bothers  me  to  see  people  fighting  all  the  time. 
God  made  all  of  us,  and  He  wants  us  to  get 
along  with  one  another  and  to  love  each  other. 

Living  in  a global  village  allows  us  to  meet  new 
people  all  the  time.  These  people  speak  different 
languages,  and  have  different  customs.  We  can 
learn  a lot  from  other  people,  if  we  take  the  time 
to  care  and  to  listen  to  them.  I get  to  have 
friends  from  all  over  the  worid.  This  is  really 
exciting!  I don’t  like  moving  though,  because  I 
must  leave  my  friends  behind,  but  I know  that 
when  I get  to  my  new  home,  Wherever  that  is 
that  I will  meet  many  new  friends.  These  friends 
will  have  different  stories  to  tell  of  the  places 
that  they  have  lived. 

If  we  could  learn  to  get  along  with  each  other  and 
to  love  each  other,  this  worid  would  be  a much 
better  place  to  live  in.  We  need  to  appreciate 
each  person  for  who  they  are,  and  not  try  to 
change  them  to  be  like  us.  That  would  make  living 
in  a global  village  a great  experience! 
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Charleen  Laughlin 

Parents:  James  & Gina  Laughlin 
Grade  5 

Seoul  American  Elementary 
Korea  District 


w 

When  I first  moved  to  Korea,  I was  barely  even  eight 
years  old.  But  when  we  moved  in,  I found  that  Korea  could  be 
a wonderful  place.  I was  not  entirely  new  to  all  the  customs 
because  I am  half-Korean  and  half- American. 

I learned  that  Korea  is  very  different  from  America.  Instead 
of  malls,  there  are  places  off-base  (such  as  Itaewon)  where 
you  can  buy  necessities.  Also,  the  culture  and  customs 
are  different. 

Over  the  four  years  that  I have  been  here,  I’ve  learned 
much  about  history,  the  wars,  and  the  language.  Living  here 
has  given  me  an  opportunity  to  learn  about  my  ancestry, 
my  people. 

When  new  people  move  in,  I go  over  and  try  to  help  out  like 
showing  them  around.  I have  been  lucky,  I suppose,  because 
I know  what  it  is  like  to  be  unique  because  of  my  chances. 

I have  been  able  to  learn  things  others  aren’t  able  to,  such 
as  a whole  new  language,  Hangul. 

I think  of  Korea  as  my  home,  now  and  forever.  To  me,  a 
home  is  where  you  live  a while.  I think  that  living  in  Korea 
has  given  me  a message — more  than  one  place  can  be  home. 
I’ll  soon  have  a new  home  this  summer,  Newport,  Rhode 
Island.  I’ll  have  to  leave  the  place  that  I’ll  always  remember 
as  my  first  home. 

Many  people  might  think  that  living  in  a global  village  may 
be  unfair  to  themselves.  But  they’re  getting  the  chance  of  a 
lifetime.  I hope  that  people  here  will  remember  me.  To  me, 
though,  living  in  Korea,  my  global  village,  will  always  be 
special  because  of  the  many  memories  I have  here.  In  Korea, 

I had  my  first  crush  on  a boy,  I met  the  best  friends  I will  ever 
have,  and  here  I met  myself,  Charleen  Laughlin.  I finally 
found  out  all  about  me  because  here  is  where  half  of  my  soul 
will  always  remain,  in  my  global  village,  in  South  Korea,  in 
the  Land  of  the  Morning  Calm. 
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David  Lessard 

Parents:  Bernie  & Melanie  Lessard 
Principal:  Barbara  Rudometkin 
Teacher:  Mrs.  Linda  Meyer 
Grade  3 

D.G.F.  Elementary 
Turkey  District 


r> 

1 ) pfrrrp.  I moved  to  Spain,  I thought  I knew  what 
Columbus  Day  was  all  about.  After  my  Soy  Scout  trip  to 
a town  called  Huelva,  I found  out  that  I really  didn’t  know 
much  at  all!  I I earned  all  kinds  of  new,  different,  and 
interesting  facts  about  Columbus  in  the  actual  place 
where  it  all  began. 

We  started  our  tour  at  a museum  that  had  true  to  life 
size  replicas  of  Columbus’  ships.  Touring  the  ships  was 
fun  because  I got  to  see  how  they  cooked  their  food, 
where  they  slept,  and  what  it  would  be  like  to  live  on  a 
ship.  The  ships  were  very  small  and  the  decks  were 
slanted  and  hard  to  walk  on.  It  looked  like  it  would  be 
really  rough  living  on  one. 

At  the  museum  we  watched  a film  about  Columbus’ 
voyage.  We  saw  real  clothing  from  Columbus’  time  and 
other  items  they  had  on  their  ships. 

There  is  also  a monastery  there  where  Columbus  lived 
while  his  ships  were  being  built.  We  went  in  a room  and 
saw  where  he  made  out  his  charts.  We  looked  out  the 
\N\v\dovj  where  he  watched  his  ships  being  built.  It  was 
hard  to  believe  he  had  been  where  I was  now. 

We  visited  a very  old  well  where  Columbus  filled  his  ships’ 
barrels  with  water  for  his  voyage.  We  stood  in  the  same 
place  that  he  and  his  men  actually  stood.  We  looked  out 
at  the  water  from  where  Columbus  set  sail.  I really  began 
to  understand  Columbus’  voyage. 

Celebrating  Columbus  Day  will  never  be  the  same  for  me 
again.  Even  when  I’m  old,  I’ll  always  remember  my  trip  to 
Huelva.  If  I hadn’t  moved  to  Spain,  I would  never  know  so 
much  about  Columbus  and  his  ships. 
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Kevin  Robert  Lewis 

Parents:  E7  Kevin  & Debera  Lewis 
Principal:  Youlanda  C.  Washington 
Teacher:  Denise  Wicker 
Grade  1 

Pierce  Elementary 
Fort  Knox  District 


V K E N T U C K 

* 


I am  seven  years  old  and  am  in  the  first 
grade  at  Fort  Knox,  Kentucky.  My  dad  is  an 
E-7  in  the  U.S.  Army.  There  are  four  people 
in  my  family. 

I’m  special  because  my  dad  is  in  the  Army 
and  I get  to  see  different  parts  of  the 
world.  I was  born  in  California  in  the  middle 
of  the  Mojave  Desert  at  Fort  Irwin.  I went 
to  Sea  World  in  San  Diego  and  Disneyland 
in  Anaheim,  California.  We  also  saw  the 
Fiollywood  sign. 

My  dad  had  to  go  to  Korea  and  my  mom 
and  I couldn’t  go,  so  we  went  to  Tennessee 
where  my  grandma  lives.  In  Tennessee  I 
went  to  the  Nashville  Zoo,  Children’s 
Science  Museum  and  Gaitlinburg. 

When  my  dad  came  back  from  Korea  we 
moved  to  Ft.  Knox,  Kentucky.  I live  near  the 
famous  Gold  Vault.  It  is  very  neat  because 
the  vault  door  weighs  more  than  20  tons. 

I just  wonder  how  they  get  it  open. 

I have  been  to  the  Patton  Museum.  I like 
the  big  helicopter  and  the  emergency 
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truck.  Louisville  is  not  far  away  and  I have 
seen  the  Selle  of  Louisville.  I’ve  also  been  to 
Lincoln’s  birth  place  in  Kentucky. 

While  visiting  my  dad’s  mom  in  Chicago  we 
saw  the  Sears  Tower  and  went  to  Children’s 
Natural  Science  Museum.  Then  we  went  to 
Atlanta,  Georgia  and  saw  Martin  Luther 
King’s  birthplace.  Church,  and  his  tomb. 

I also  have  been  to  Washington,  D.C.  My 
favorite  part  was  the  big  statue  of  Lincoln. 

All  the  places  I’ve  been  have  been  in  the  U.S. 

I would  like  to  visit  other  countries.  I would 
like  to  see  Germany  and  Turkey.  I would  like 
to  travel  by  ship!  Mrs.  Clinton,  could  you  help 
me  out? 

Thank  you  for  having  this  essay  contest. 

Kevin  Lewis 
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Amber  Loving 

Parents:  SFC  David  & Yvonne  Loving 
Principal:  Ms.  Cora  Wood 
Teacher:  Ms.  Martie  Rose 
Grade  6 

Walker  Intermediate  School 
Fort  Knox  District 


W„ 


nat  a diverse  place  we  live  in,  so  many  cultures.  Many 
people  don’t  realize  just  how  many  there  are.  As  a military 
child  I have  been  fortunate  enough  to  experience  some  of  the 
many  cultures  of  the  world. 

In  this  world  you  have  to  leam  to  take  chances  with  other 
people  and  give  people  chances.  Many  people  do  things  to 
others,  and  then  they  regret  it. 

A couple  of  years  ago  I moved  in  beside  a German  woman 
married  to  an  Hispanic.  They  had  two  children.  I had  the 
chance  to  help  her  with  her  schoolwork.  I felt  good  about 
helping  her. 

Cultures  such  as  Hinduism  and  Buddhism  teach  people  to 
respect  each  other.  They  listen  to  each  other.  Few  Americans 
do  this.  Once  I went  to  school  with  a Japanese  girl.  She  was 
courteous,  never  got  upset,  and  respected  others.  In  her 
religion  all  people  had  a duty  in  life.  They  were  to  respect 
that  duty  and  to  take  time  to  adapt  to  it. 


KENTUCKY 


Cultures,  races,  age  groups,  nationalities,  and  sexes  are 
discriminated  against  because  no  one  want  to  take  chances. 

I try  to  be  fair  to  others.  Through  patience  I have  learned 
some  German  words  and  phrases.  What  if  no  one  had 
anytime,  took  any  chances,  or  stopped  to  understand?  What 
would  the  world  be  like? 

Well,  remember  this.  We’re  all  living  in  this  world  together. 
We  all  leam  from  each  other.  We’re  put  on  this  planet 
for  a reason.  The  reason  isn’t  to  kill  someone  over  a 
misunderstanding.  It  is  to  learn  and  grow  as  a family  in 
a Global  Village.  People  are  important.  I don’t  think  people 
like  being  mistreated,  do  you? 
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I think  li-  ag  in  a global  village  means  we’re  all  living 
in  the  me  world.  We  all  have  our  similarities,  but 
we  have  our  differences.  All  people  are  the  same  on 
the  inside.  What’s  on  the  outside  doesn’t  really 
matter,  at  least  not  to  me. 

It’s  significant  being  a military  child  because  I get  to 
interact  with  different  children.  We  need  to  interact 
because  we  get  to  share  new  ideas,  beliefs,  and 
opinions.  That’s  important,  because  if  we  don’t 
interact  then  we’ll  grow  up  afraid  of  each  other. 

People  should  understand  each  other,  not  he  afraid. 
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i feel  living  overseas  has  been  a positive  experience  that  has 
helped  me  expand  my  view  of  the  world.  It  is  as  small  as  it  is 
large.  Even  though  I’m  proud  to  be  an  American,  I am  more 
aware  now  of  being  part  of  the  wider  human  race.  Because  of 
computers  and  satellites  we  can  see  what  is  happening  almost 
instantaneously.  Living  in  Europe  gives  me  the  opportunity  to 
be  part  of  that  experience  and  it  has  changed  me. 


Katie  A.  Lowrimore 

Grade  7 

Lakenheath  American  Middle  School 
UK  District 


I’ve  visited  places  that  showed  me  the  natural  beauty  of  the 
world.  I’ve  skied  in  the  Austrian  Alps,  seen  the  Volcanoes  on 
Lanzerote  and  the  green  hills  of  Ireland.  I’ve  seen  landmarks 
others  only  see  in  books!  I’ve  climbed  to  the  top  of  the  Eiffel 
Tower  and  looked  out  over  Paris.  I’ve  kissed  the  Blarney  Stone 
in  Ireland  and  walked  the  walls  of  Warwick  Castle  in  England. 

I’ve  seen  evidence  of  the  cruelty  of  mankind,  inhumane  things 
that  shouldn’t  even  be  shown  in  horror  movies.  I’ve  walked 
the  same  route  that  Jewish  prisoners  took  to  the  gas  chambers 
of  Auschwitz.  I’ve  seen  where  Checkpoint  Charlie  stood  over 
the  entrance  to  the  wall  that  once  divided  Berlin.  But  I’ve 
also  learned  that  when  people  work  together,  they  can  make  a 
difference.  My  sister  went  to  an  orphanage  in  Estonia  and 
built  playgrounds  and  cleared  rocks  from  a field  to  grow 
vegetables.  Several  weeks  ago,  teenagers  from  my  community 
went  to  Kenya  to  build  a road  and  church  camp.  My  class- 
mates and  I earned  money  to  buy  a farm  in  Romania  for  an 
orphanage  last  year  and  are  delivering  medical  supplies  and 
clothes  to  a hospital  in  Hungary  next  week. 

I’m  only  12  1/2  but  I think  my  time  overseas  has  taught  me 
important  lessons  about  life.  I was  told  that  one  can  move  a 
stone,  but  together  we  can  move  mountains.  People  are  people 
no  matter  where  they  live  or  how  they  live!  If  we  understand 
that  we  are  all  part  of  a global  family,  we  can  make  the  world 
a better  place. 
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Bryan  Marchant 

Parents:  Lt.  Col.  & Mrs.  Richard 
Marchant 

Principal:  Dr.  Beth  Middlemiss 
Teacher:  Ms.  Galloway 
Grade  6 

Faith  Middle  School 
Fort  Benning  District 
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V^yommunication  today  is  different  than  it  was  in  the  past. 
It  used  to  be  that  when  you  wanted  to  communicate  with 
someone  far  away,  you  would  have  to  write  a letter,  put  it  on 
a ship  and  wait  for  the  other  person  to  write  back.  Then  we 
began  to  use  telegraph  wires.  The  dots  and  dashes  were 
expensive,  and  if  something  happened  to  the  wire  in-between 
the  two  telegraph  stations,  a message  could  not  get  through. 
Finally,  we  started  using  the  telephone.  Even  though  it  was 
expensive,  you  could  actually  talk  to  the  person  on  the  other 
end  of  the  line.  The  telephone  continued  to  improve  until  it 
was  a household  item.  Today,  we  have  computers,  faxes,  and 
a highly  sophisticated  telephone  system. 

Long  ago,  when  the  telephone  was  first  used,  an  entire  village 
could  talk  to  each  other  on  a party  line.  Now  we  do  the  same 
thing  on  our  computers.  Increased  communication  leads  to 
increased  understanding  among  people  of  different  nations. 
Being  able  to  talk  quickly  and  easily  with  people  worldwide, 
has  reduced  the  size  of  the  world  into  that  of  a global  village. 

Since  we  are  able  to  communicate  so  well,  we  should  be  able 
to  better  understand  the  needs  of  others.  This  understanding 
will  help  end  the  problems  that  have  plagued  our  “village”  for 
so  long.  Drugs  and  war,  bigotry,  poverty  and  hunger  can  all  be 
stopped,  and  they  will  if  we  can  all  work  together  like  the 
neighbors  that  we  are.  A famine  starts  in  Asia,  the  rest  of  the 
world  sends  volunteers  and  relief  supplies.  This  saves  millions 
of  lives,  and  was  all  done  through  communication. 

What  about  communicating  with  other  “villages”  beyond  our 
solar  system?  It  is  difficult  to  imagine  that  our  planet  is  the 
only  one  with  life  upon  it.  There  may  be  a village  in  space 
that  has  the  cure  we  need  for  cancer  or  AIDS.  Maybe  we  have 
the  answer  to  a problem  of  theirs.  We  will  never  know  if 
we  do  not  keep  the  lines  of  communication  open.  It  is  easy 
to  see  that  for  all  its  vastness,  the  world  is  a “global  village” 
in  disguise. 


100 


Robert  McChrystal 


Parents:  Chaplin  & Mrs.  McChrystal 
Principal:  Mr.  Charles  Helmstetler 
Teacher:  Elizabeth  Childs 
Grade  10 

Bad  Kreuznach  High  School 
Kaiserslautern  District 


l^iving  in  a global  village  can  be  a very  interesting  and 
unique  experience.  The  opportunities  for  travel  and 
conversing  with  peoples  from  other  lands  are  endless.  Living 
in  a place  with  diverse  cultures  gives  the  chance  to  explore 
the  unique  heritage  and  background  of  cultures  other  than 
your  own,  The  opportunity  to  live  with  people  from  foreign 
lands  is  priceless. 

From  1988  to  1990,  I had  the  opportunity  to  live  in  Seoul, 
Korea.  It  was  a very  enlightening  experience.  Although  I was 
only  eight  years  old  when  I moved  there,  I realized  how  lucky 
I was  to  see  how  people  live  in  Korea.  I realized  that  many 
people  weren’t  as  fortunate  as  I.  To  be  able  to  live  comfortably 
and  not  have  to  beg  for  food  was  something  that  I had  taken 
for  granted.  I frequently  saw  crippled  beggars  out  in  the  cold 
asking  for  money  or  food.  Seeing  that  made  me  appreciate 
what  I had. 

Although  there  was  some  poverty,  there  was  also  some 
interesting  sights  in  Korea.  I’ll  never  forget  walking  down 
Itaewon  (a  world  renowned  shopping  district)  and  seeing  a 
man  on  a tiny  little  bicycle  balancing  a stack  of  eggs  five  feet 
high.  It  was  also  incredible  to  walk  into  a Korean  shop.  The 
Koreans  used  every  bit  of  space  they  had.  Many  shops  were 
just  wide  enough  for  a door  and  went  back  about  twenty  feet. 
Everything  was  extremely  cramped.  Also  what  was  interesting 
was  the  amount  of  people  there  were.  Seoul  was  one  of  the 
most  populated  cities  in  the  world.  When  I lived  there,  there 
were  12  million  people  living  in  Seoul. 

Over  the  course  of  the  two  years  that  I lived  there  I found 
that  Korean’s  have  a totally  different  mindset.  It  was  to  get 
what  needed  to  be  done,  done,  no  matter  what  the  cost. 

An  example  of  this  is  the  schooling.  Korean  high  school 
students  went  to  school  until  about  ten  o’clock  at  night,  and 
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didn’t  get  a summer  vacation.  They  worry  much  more 
about  getting  an  education,  than  enjoying  their  high 
school  years. 

Living  in  Korea  helped  me  to  recognize  the  unique 
heritage  of  other  cultures  and  to  respect  it.  It  was 
very  interesting  to  see  the  customs  and  traditions  of 
another  land.  Living  in  Korea  helped  me  to  learn 
what  unique  and  diverse  backgrounds  the  world  has. 
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Jeffrey  McClelland 

Grade  12 

Niles  C.  Kinnick  High  School 
Japan  District 
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in  1969  an  American  named  Neil  Armstrong  was  the 
first  man  to  set  foot  upon  the  moon.  As  millions  watched  him 
take  his  first  step,  he  uttered  one  phrase,  “One  small  step  for 
man,  one  giant  leap  for  mankind.”  Well,  taking  my  first  step 
overseas  may  not  have  been  as  dramatic,  but  a giant  leap 
it  was. 


My  first  vivid  recollection  of  a tour  overseas  was  in  1986. 

My  family  and  I had  moved  from  San  Diego,  California  to 
N-Town  in  Yokohama,  Japan.  Having  a Korean  mother,  who 
was  raised  in  Japan,  I thought  that  I already  knew  what  to 
expect.  Little  people,  tall  buildings,  and  lots  of  money;  that 
was  Japan  to  me.  Although  that  tour  only  lasted  a year,  the 
experience  helped  me  to  broaden  my  view  and  knowledge 
of  the  Japanese  culture  and  of  myself.  I went  places  and  saw 
things  that  most  children  in  the  United  States  could  only 
read  about  or  see  pictures  of,  for  example,  the  city  of  Tokyo. 

I learned  about  everything  from  sushi,  a popular  Japanese 
dish,  to  Buddhism,  an  ancient  Japanese  religion.  Coming  from 
a nation  where  discrimination  is  common,  Japan  had  also 
given  me  the  opportunity  to  be  proud  of  both  the  Korean  and 
Afro-American  halves  of  me.  Attending  a DoDDS  School  also 
played  a role  in  this.  It  allowed  me  to  associate  with  students 
of  a similar  background  as  myself;  therefore,  I did  not  feel 
different  anymore. 


Now  in  1996  I look  back  at  all  the  countries  in  which  I 
resided:  Guam,  Korea,  Singapore,  and  Japan,  and  I remember 
the  history  in  the  making.  I remember  Michael  Fay,  before 
and  after  he  was  caned.  I remember  entertainers  such  as  Dove 
Shack,  the  Twinz,  Bobby  Brown,  Whitney  Houston,  Zapp 
and  Roger,  Michael  Jackson,  Shabba  Ranks,  Harlem  Globe 
Trotters,  and  big  Shaquille  O’Neal.  I even  had  the  opportunity 
to  see  President  Clinton  in  person. 


I have  done  more  in  eighteen  years  then  most  typical 
Americans  in  a lifetime.  Living  in  a “global  village”  may  have 
had  its  downsides,  but  I can  honestly  say  that  I am  glad  that 
I was  able  to  be  a part  of  it. 
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Kimberly  Nosal 

Grade  8 

Ramstein  Junior  High  School 
Kaiserslautern  District 


A 

JL  JL  global  village  can  mean  many  different  things  to 
people  around  the  world.  To  me  a global  village  is  my 
neighborhood.  I have  lived  outside  the  United  States  my 
entire  life  and  consider  my  neighborhood  my  global  village.  I 
have  the  opportunity  to  share  my  neighborhood  with  people 
from  many  different  cultures  around  the  world.  From  my 
neighbors,  I have  learned  to  respect  their  rights  and  beliefs  no 
matter  how  different  they  may  be  from  my  own.  The  main 
thing  I have  learned  from  my  village  is  not  to  judge  people 
who  are  culturally  different  from  me.  When  I enter  the  home 
of  my  Korean  neighbors,  1 take  off  my  shoes,  I respect  the 
quiet  times  of  my  German  neighbors,  and  from  my  Muslim 
neighbors,  I understand  that  they  worship  their  beliefs  by 
chanting.  I have  learned  to  understand  the  different  style 
of  clothing  from  my  global  friends. 

I feel  I have  grown  to  understand  my  neighbor’s  beliefs 
because  I have  had  the  chance  to  view  and  experience  there 
differences  first  hand.  I do  not  have  to  read  about  these 
differences  out  of  a book  or  hear  it  on  the  news,  I can  just 
look  out  my  front  door.  When  I visit  my  family  in  the  United 
States,  they  are  always  amazed  and  impressed  about  the  stories 
I share  with  them  about  my  global  friends  and  neighbors.  This 
helps  them  to  accept  different  people  from  around  the  world. 

Although  I am  missing  out  on  many  things  in  the  United 
States  that  other  adolescents  may  experience,  I know  that 
from  what  I have  gained  from  my  global  village  far  out  weighs 
the  opportunities  I have  missed.  For  this  I am  thankful. 

From  what  I have  learned  from  my  global  village,  I can  pass 
this  knowledge  and  experience  to  my  children.  I can  teach 
them  that  no  matter  what  you  believe,  they  should  always 
accept  the  cultural  differences  others  may  have  no  matter 
how  different  they  are  from  ours. 


Alexandra  Renee  Nye 

Grade  1 

Ashurst  Elementary 
Quantico  District 


VIRGINIA 


M y name  is  Alexandra  Renee  Nye.  I was  born 
in  Okinawa,  Japan  on  April  5,  1939.  My  dad  is  in 
the  Marine  Corp s,  and  we  lived  in  Japan  for  three 
years.  My  Mom  and  Pad  have  a lot  of  pictures  of 
me  from  when  I was  born  over  there.  I I earned  to 
say  some  words  in  Japanese. 

i know  a girl  named  Nora  that  is  in  my  first 
grade  class.  And  she  was  born  in  a different 
country  too.  Nora  speaks  in  a different  language, 
but  she  learned  how  to  speak  English.  Nora  is 
my  friend.  She  has  dark  hair  and  she  wears  two 
or  three  bracelets  on  her  arm  to  school  everyday. 
Sometimes  she  is  my  partner  at  school.  I’m 
happy  that  I know  her. 

Tomoya  was  a boy  in  my  kindergarten  class  last 
year.  He  was  born  in  Japan  like  me.  Tomoya ’s 
whole  family  is  Japanese,  and  his  Pad  is  in  the 
Japanese  army.  Tomoya  learned  how  to  speak  a 
little  bit  of  English  too.  He  was  my  friend, 
because  he  was  really  nice. 

Steven,  my  brother,  has  been  teaching  me  how 
to  count  in  Spanish.  I know  a few  Spanish 
word  s too.  I think  if  we  all  I earned  each  others 
languages  we  would  get  along  better.  We  could 
all  talk  to  each  other.  I would  be  really  happy  is 
we  could  all  talk  to  each  other,  and  get  along. 

If  we  all  took  a little  time  to  get  to  know  each 
other,  the  world  would  be  a happier  place. 
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Kaitlin  O’Brien 

Parents:  Major  Robert  & Debra  O’Brien 
Principal:  Dr.  Ardelle  Hamilton 
Teacher:  Anne  Seemann 
Grade  3 

Mannheim  Elementary 
Heidelberg  District 


i.  feel  good  about  being  a “military  brat.”  I am  lucky  to 
be  able  to  travel  so  much.  A lot  of  kids  my  age  don’t  know 
about  all  the  different  places  in  the  world.  Even  though  I 
miss  my  friends  when  I move,  I like  making  new  friends  and 
seeing  new  things. 

Some  places  I have  gotten  to  see  are  Niagara  Falls, 
Washington,  DC,  Cape  May,  Savaria,  Holland,  and  the 
Slack  Forest.  I have  lived  in  Maryland,  California,  Michigan, 
Kansas,  and  Germany.  I live  in  Germany  now.  It  is  very 
different  here  from  the  states.  No  stores  are  open  on 
Sunday,  and  the  money  and  language  is  different.  They 
have  some  different  holidays.  They  don’t  have  Halloween, 
but  they  have  Fasching.  I went  to  a Fasching  parade.  The 
people  dress  in  costumes  and  throw  candy.  It  was  fun! 

My  favorite  thing  about  Germany  is  the  candy  and  food 
here.  I hope  someday  I get  to  travel  to  Florida  because  it 
is  warm  there  and  I want  to  visit  Nickelodeon  Studios. 

My  dad  has  a good  job  in  the  Army  and  I am  proud  of 
him.  Even  though  he  is  gone  sometimes,  he  is  helping 
other  people.  I wish  everyone  would  try  to  help  everyone 
else.  Just  because  we  are  Americans  doesn’t  mean  that 
we  only  have  to  care  about  ourselves.  We  should  care 
about  other  people  too.  We  are  U.S.  citizens,  but  we  are 
also  vjor\d  citizens.  And  I wish  everyone  would  take  care  of 
the  earth.  There  is  too  much  pollution  and  littering.  People 
should  use  bikes  and  skates  more  instead  of  cars.  And 
we  should  recycle  more  and  cut  down  less  trees.  If  all  the 
people  in  the  \Nor\d  don’t  take  care  of  it,  there  won’t  be 
any  pretty  places  to  visit  anymore.  Since  we  all  share  the 
\Nor\d,  it  is  everyone’s  responsibility  to  take  care  of  their 
part  of  it,  If  we  don’t  we’ll  end  up  like  the  dinosaurs. 
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Adrienne  Pickett 

Parents:  SFC  Michael  & Elaine  Pickett 
Principal:  L.B.  Connell 
Teacher:  Ms.  Kathlene  Clemmons 
Grade  2 

Amberg  Elementary 
Wuerzurg  District 


wL 


name  is  Adrienne.  I am  7 (seven) 
years  old.  I have  a brother  and  2 (two) 
sisters.  I was  born  in  Berlin,  Germany.  My 
mom  is  English  and  my  dad  is  American. 
When  we  were  living  in  Berlin  we  saw  the 
wall  go  down.  I was  just  a baby  so  I don’t 
remember  much,  but  my  mom  and  dad 
remember  a lot.  They  said  it  was  an 
esciting  time  because  we  were  there!  I went 
to  J.F.K.  school.  There  were  lots  of  children 
from  all  over  the  world  at  the  school.  We 
have  a photo  of  Mrs.  Clinton  when  she 
came  to  our  school  to  the  high  schoolers. 

I was  five  (5)  then.  It  was  a fun  time!  I like 
living  in  Germany  because  I can  visit  lots  of 
places.  I’ve  visited  England  lots  of  times 
and  I went  to  Euro-Disney  in  Paris,  (that’s 
in  France).  We  are  going  to  Italy  this  year. 

I can  speak  German  and  American.  We  are 
going  to  the  states  next  year.  I am  sad  I 
will  leave  Germany  but  I am  glad  I get  to 
see  the  states  finealy. 

The  End 
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Katherine  Puzey 

Parents:  Harry  & Lois  Puzey 
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Amelia  Earhart  Intermediate  School 
Okinawa  District 


l living  overseas,  in  a global  village,  has  not  only  helped  me 
to  realize  who  I am,  and  what  my  values  are,  but  it  also  has 
helped  me  begin  to  realize  what  the  world,  and  its  occupants, 
are  truly  like.  I have  had  unique  experiences  that  have  given 
me  treasured  insights  I will  carry  with  me  forever. 

One  experience  I look  back  on  with  a smile  occurred  when 
I was  attending  a German  first  grade.  I had  proudly  made  a 
colorful  lantern  with  a candle  inset.  On  the  night  of  Saint 
Martin’ s Day,  the  day  the  Germans  acknowledge  the  saint 
who  sacrificed  half  of  his  robe  to  a freezing  man 
on  the  street,  all  of  the  students  and  their  families,  lit  their 
lanterns  and  began  to  sing  as  we  led  a lighted  procession  to 
the  church.  At  the  church,  we  saw  a play  performed  by  older 
students  which  reenacted  and  told  the  meaning  of  Saint 
Martin.  I remember  looking  around  the  church  and  feeling 
happy  and  safe.  It  didn’t  matter  that  I was  of  a different 
nationality  or  religion.  All  that  really  mattered  was  that  our 
hearts  were  full  and  our  spirits  high,  together. 

The  light  from  the  lanterns  that  night  symbolizes,  to  Germans, 
that  each  person  can,  through  acts  of  kindness,  light  up  the 
world,  making  us  united  as  one. 

Another  memorable  experience  I’ve  had  was  when  I took  a 
culture-sharing  trip  to  Yoron  Island,  which  is  located  off 
Okinawa,  Japan.  During  this  trip,  I was  introduced  to  an 
all  Japanese  lifestyle.  I slept  in  a Japanese  hotel  on  a futon, 
ate  only  Japanese  meals,  bathed  in  a public  bath,  and  lived 
predominantly  with  Japanese  students.  The  trip  was 
enlightening  for  both  Japanese  and  Americans  alike.  We 
shared  games,  songs,  phrases,  smiles,  and  laughs.  All  in  all, 
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I think  it  was  a wonderful  trip  that  showed  me  a 
more  personal  side  of  another  culture. 

While  living  in  a global  village  I learn  more  and  more 
about  the  connection  between  people  of  the  world. 
For  example,  I’ve  found  that  words  are  not  always 
needed.  A smile,  a handshake,  a tear,  a laugh,  or  a 
gesture  is  as  good  as  my  phrase. 

So,  whether  it  is  from  a smiling  face  in  Bali,  or  a 
welcoming  hand  in  Prague,  living  in  a global  village 
gives  me  glimpses  of  love,  peace,  and  kindness  found 
in  people  worldwide. 
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Paul  S.  Raines 

Parents:  Mr.  & Mrs.  Lloyd  S.  Raines 
Principal:  Mr.  James  Bowers 
Teacher:  Elizabeth  Sayers 
Grade  3 

Sollars  Elementary 
Japan  District 


s 

wome  people  have  a hometown;  a special  place 
where  they  live  and  feel  like  they  belong.  Other 
people  live  in  lots  of  different  places.  Any  place 
can  feel  like  home  if  you  let  it. 

When  someone  asks  me  where  I’m  from  I never 
know  what  to  say.  “Well,”  I often  say,  “my  mom 
and  dad  are  from  Kentucky.  I was  born  in  Texas, 
but  we  moved  to  Japan  when  I was  only  16 
months  old.  I lived  in  Tokyo  for  3 1/2  years  before 
coming  here  to  northern  Japan  almost  4 years 
ago.”  Mom  says  that,  “some  people  put  down 
roots  but  we  spread  our  wings  and  fly.” 

People  have  been  rubbing  my  head,  smiling  at  me 
and  telling  me  how  cute  I am  since  I first  came 
to  Japan.  It’s  supposed  to  be  good  luck  for  a 
Japanese  person  to  rub  a blond  head.  I think 
some  of  the  luck  rubbed  off  on  me.  I’ve  had  a 
chance  to  do  some  very  interesting  things  and 
people  have  been  very  kind  to  me  just  because 
I’m  an  American.  Unfortunately,  there  have  been 
times  when  it  wasn’t  such  a good  thing  to  be 
an  American.  Times  when  things  I didn’t  even 
understand  changed  the  way  people  treated 
me.  Prejudice  didn’t  feel  very  nice. 


The  more  time  I spend  with  Japanese  people 
the  more  I know  that  we  are  more  alike  than 
different.  The  things  that  make  us  seem  different 
aren’t  as  important  as  what  we  share,  We  are 
all  citizens  of  the  same  world.  We  are  all  living 
in  a global  village. 
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Living  Overseas 


the  world  everybody  is  different  from  everybody  else.  The 
size,  the  gender,  the  culture,  and  the  color  of  a person  should 
make  no  difference  though  in  how  a person  is  treated.  It  is  the 
heart  of  a person  that  really  counts. 

Living  overseas  in  Japan  has  been  a great  experience  for  me 
and  many  other  kids  that  live  here.  I look  at  my  class  and  see 
Japanese,  Egyptians,  Puerto  Ricans,  Filipinos,  and  Jamaicans. 
We  all  have  a chance  to  experience  their  cultures,  their  foods, 
and  their  religions.  I’ve  had  friends  from  about  all  the  recesses 
in  the  world. 


Travis  Ratts 

Grade  6 

Arnn  Elementary 
Japan  District 


I’ve  visited  a few  countries  in  my  life  so  far,  and  in  every  one 
I felt  like  a little  ambassador  for  my  country  and  my  culture, 
taking  in  what  that  country  has  to  offer  and  giving  some  of  my 
country  to  them.  I think  by  doing  that  it  is  like  representing 
my  country  with  a smile. 

The  prejudicial  slurs  of  our  country  have  taunted  many 
people.  They  have  lessened  greatly  in  the  past  few  years,  but 
some  of  them  are  still  around.  The  only  way  we  can  fix  that 
is  to  teach  our  new  generation  about  how  it  does  not  matter 
what  the  color  of  your  skin  is  and  what  religion  you  believe  in. 

I think  using  violence  is  not  the  best  way  to  solve  problems. 

I think  that  all  the  leaders  of  the  world  should  meet  in 
one  place  and  not  talk  about  business  or  trading  but  talk 
about  what  is  happening  in  their  countries  and  what  are  their 
goals  for  the  future  of  their  countries.  It’s  easy  to  be  a hero 
in  a country  of  war,  but  it’s  better  to  be  a hero  in  a country 
of  peace. 

The  only  time  our  countries  are  really  together  is  in  the 
Olympics,  which  I think  are  great  not  only  because  of  the 
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athletic  competition  but  also  because  of  how  people 
from  all  over  the  world  compete  peacefully  for  medals. 

In  conclusion  when  my  triends  and  I play  together,  we 
don’t  think  of  what  the  color  of  our  skins  are;  we 
consider  ourselves  as  equals. 
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Grade  8 

Pusan  American  School 
Korea  District 


^ n this  essay,  I would  like  to  focus  on  the  impact  of 
technology  on  a possible  global  village.  With  the  changes  I 
have  seen  in  technology  and  jobs,  I feel  that  technology  will 
greatly  affect  the  progress  of  a global  village.  Since  I can’t 
discuss  every  piece  of  technology  that  changes  the  world  in 
350  words,  1 will  focus  mainly  on  the  Internet  and  e-mail. 

My  vision  of  a global  village  is  one  of  complete  connection. 
By  this  I mean  that  each  community  has  to  be  connected  to 
another,  so  people  will  know  what’s  going  on.  What  I have 
seen  that  I feel  will  change  the  progress  of  communication 
between  a global  village  has  to  do  with  the  Internet.  An 
example  of  the  impact  of  the  Internet  on  a global  village  is 
e-mail.  With  e-mail  I can  send,  receive,  and  copy  messages 
in  seconds.  An  application  of  this  to  the  global  village 
concept  I would  like  to  present  by  example.  I have  a friend 
in  New  Zealand  whom  I met  at  a chat  site  on  the  Internet. 
While  talking,  we  found  out  we  read  the  same  books,  like  the 
same  music,  and  played  the  same  sports  and  games.  I talk  with 
him  by  e-mail,  and  one  day,  we  hope  to  meet.  I have  never 
known  anything  about  New  Zealand,  but  I know  much  more 
now.  I had  no  idea  what  language  they  spoke,  or  anything 
about  their  culture  or  history.  But  now,  I have  a better  idea 
of  what  it’s  like,  and  what  the  people  are  like. 

Isn’t  it  obvious  the  repercussions  of  technology  such  as  the 
Internet  and  TV  on  the  concept  of  a “global  village?”  I think 
they  are  obvious.  By  e-mail  and  the  Internet,  I have  made 
friends,  and  learned  to  appreciate  different  cultures.  Maybe 
one  day  I will  visit  New  Zealand.  In  doing  so,  I will  learn 
much  more  about  their  culture  than  ever  possible  without 
these  things.  It  takes  a village  to  raise  a child;  it  takes  a 
world  via  e-mail  to  raise  a child  of  the  90’s. 
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l.n  my  twelve  years  of  life,  1 have  traveled  all  over  the  world. 
I have  had  the  opportunity  to  communicate  with  people  of 
different  cultures  from  different  countries. 

We  all  live  in  a global  village,  especially  us  who  live  in 
military  communities.  In  my  stairwell  alone,  there  are  six 
different  cultures  living  there.  I have  not  only  had  to  learn  to 
live  around  people  from  different  countries,  I have  learned  to 
respect  their  customs  and  ideas  as  well. 

With  all  my  constant  moving  and  changing  of  military 
schools,  I feel  my  education  has  been  unique.  There  are  many 
children  in  the  world  today  who  have  never  been  to  another 
country,  let  alone  actually  seen  history  changing.  Even  though 
I was  very  young,  I remember  when  the  Berlin  Wall  came 
down  that  divided  Germany.  I remember  a couple  of  years 
later  when  Saddham  Huissen  invaded  Kuwait  and  changed 
history  in  the  Middle  East.  Like  the  rest  of  the  world  who  were 
watching  it  on  television,  I was  seeing  history  happen. 

In  the  1960’s  a man  named  Marshal  McLuhan  developed  the 
idea  of  a global  village.  Much  of  what  I read  about  him  makes 
a lot  of  sense  to  me.  He  believed  that  everything  electronic, 
like  television  and  computers,  are  changing  civilization.  If  we 
turn  on  the  TV  today  and  watch  the  news,  we  can  see  things 
happening  all  over  the  world.  With  computers,  all  we  have  to 
do  is  touch  a button  and  we  can  communicate  with  people  all 
over  the  world. 

So  what  I think  a global  village  is  all  about  is  communication. 
Living  together  in  peace  and  harmony,  respecting  each  others 
cultures,  and  being  aware  of  the  world  around  us.  We  as  the 
young  people  of  the  world  will  have  to  learn  how  to  live  in  a 
global  village.  We  have  the  power  to  change  the  world.  That 
is  why  I feel  my  education  in  military  schools  will  help  me  do 
just  that. 
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BELGIUM 


M y name  is  Audrey  Slayton.  My  dad  is  in  the  army. 

In  twelve  short  years,  we’ve  lived  on  both  coasts  of  the 
United  States,  the  Midwest,  and  Europe.  I have  traveled  in 
America,  as  well  as  abroad,  and  have  been  exposed  to  a 
variety  of  regional  and  national  cultures. 

We  have  moved  to  a foreign  country  twice,  first  to  Germany, 
then  to  Belgium.  In  Germany  we  had  trouble  because  we  had 
never  experienced  a language  barrier.  When  my  mom  tried  to 
ask  for  “dog  food”  in  a German  store,  the  saleslady  giggled  but 
gave  us  what  we  wanted.  We  later  discovered  that  Mom  had 
requested  “dog  to  eat.”  With  the  whole  family  studying 
German,  we  overcame  the  language  difficulties. 

When  we  moved  to  S.H.A.P.E.,  Belgium,  I felt  left  out.  It 
seemed  that  everybody  but  me  knew  about  the  16  cultures 
of  NATO.  Soon,  though,  I joined  several  activities,  like  the 
International  Swim  team.  In  school,  I chose  French  as  an 
elective  so  I could  learn  more  about  the  Belgian  culture.  Now 
I talk  with  my  Greek  friends,  and  I can  order  in  a Belgian 
restaurant.  At  swim  meets  my  Turkish  friend  and  I exchange 
high-fives  and  grin.  Even  when  we  struggle  to  have  a 
conversation,  it’s  easy  to  share  success  across  cultures. 

Knowing  a common  language  and  being  able  to  communicate 
in  a small  community  builds  trust  and  friendship.  It  also  allows 
cooperation  among  different  people.  Once  communications 
are  open,  friendship  and  trust  follow.  My  community  isn’t 
much  different  than  the  world  community.  S.H.A.P.E.  Village 
isn’t  much  different  than  the  “global  village,”  where  friendship 
and  trust  between  countries  eventually  leads  to  expanded 
trade,  humanitarian  assistance,  environmental  clean-up,  and 
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even  peacekeeping  operations.  My  role  in  my 
village  is  no  different  than  my  nation’s  role  in  the 
Global  Village. 

As  a military  “brat”  I’ve  been  blessed  with 
opportunities  to  travel  abroad  and  experience 
different  cultures.  My  actions,  whether  in  the 
S.H.A.P.E.  community,  or  traveling  abroad,  help 
build  a stronger  community,  and  consequently,  a 
much  stronger  global  village. 
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Ryan  Smith 

Grade  4 

Maxwell  AFB  School 
Maxwell  District 


A L A B A M 


I see  parts  of  the  world  as  a wonderful,  beautiful 
and  adventurous  place.  Landforms,  animals,  and 
plants  are  some  of  the  things  that  make  the  world 
beautiful  and  adventurous.  People  sharing,  going  to 
church,  and  socializing,  are  things  that  make  the 
world  wonderful. 

I see  other  parts  of  the  world  in  a different  way.  I see 
it  as  a hateful,  ugly,  war-like  place.  Wars,  blood,  and 
weapons  make  it  war-like.  People  arguing,  fighting, 
dumps,  and  trash  make  it  a hateful  and  ugly  place. 

Other  parts  of  the  world  are  educational.  With 
historical  sites,  fossils,  and  cave  drawings  we  learn  a 
lot  about  our  history  and  what  things  back  then 
were  like.  Also,  there  are  parts  of  the  world  that  are 
fun.  Circuses,  zoos,  and  parks  are  some  examples. 
This  is  my  view  of  our  earth. 
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In  Pursuit  of  the 
Perfect  Global  Village 


Rafael  Sosa 

Parent:  Mr.  Raphael  Sosa 
Principal:  Mrs.  Nancy  Maldonado 
Teachers:  Ms.  Doris  Santiago  & 
Mr.  Donato  Cuadrado 
Grade  8 

Antilles  Middle  School 
Antilles  District 


Q.  global  village  would  be  a better  place  to  live  in  if 
everyone  developed  tolerance.  Tolerance  means  to  have 
patience  toward  people  whose  ways  differ  from  ones  own.  By 
developing  tolerance,  relationships  around  the  world  would 
improve  tremendously.  Wars  and  arguments  would  cease  if 
people  were  more  tolerant.  It  is  an  essential  component  for 
the  interpersonal  development  of  the  world. 

If  all  villages  work  together,  we  could  find  solutions  to  the 
world’s  conflicts.  By  uniting  efforts  we  can  seek  answers  for  the 
cure  to  social  diseases  such  as  ethnic  hate.  In  recent  years,  two 
world  enemies,  Russia  and  the  United  States  have  overcome 
their  political  differences.  They  are  now  working  together, 
realizing  that  in  this  way  they  can  both  advance  and  increase 
their  knowledge  of  outer  space.  When  people  live  in  harmony, 
everything  just  turns  out  for  the  best. 

If  we  are  to  improve  our  world,  racism  and  its  anger  must  be 
condemned  and  eradicated.  Sharing  knowledge  and  customs 
with  people  from  other  countries  whose  language  I do  not 
understand  has  made  me  realize  how  beautiful  and  exotic  each 
country  is.  It  has  enabled  me  to  have  an  open  mind  and 
discover  the  truth  that  we  are  on  this  planet  together  as  one. 
These  experiences  will  be  with  me  forever. 


In  my  village  we  say,  “La  lengua  es  la  sangre  del  espiritu.” 
Loosely  translated,  this  means,  “Language  is  the  blood  of  the 
spirit.”  I believe  that  without  knowledge  of  languages,  we 
cannot  express  our  innermost  feelings  which  would  be  an 
obstacle  to  positive  relationships  among  nations.  Learning 
new  languages  opens  the  door  to  other  places  and  their 
peoples.  The  secret  to  solving  the  world’s  differences  is  to 
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recognize  and  love  other  languages.  This  will 
eliminate  the  word  “foreign”  from  our  vocabulary. 

All  nations  coming  together  would  he  a necessary  step 
for  humankind  and  its  future.  Once  accomplished,  the 
ugliness  of  prejudice  and  intolerance  will  slowly 
disappear  from  the  face  of  the  earth. 


Stephanie  Stout 

Grade  2 

Maxwell  AFB  School 
Maxwell  District 


mother  is  in  the  US  Air  Force 
and  that’s  why  we  move  a lot.  When  I 
moved  from  Georgia  to  Alabama  last 
year,  I felt  sad  because  I was  leaving 
all  of  my  friends  behind  except  one. 
Then  I made  friends  very  easily.  One 
of  the  friends  I made  is  Katelyn  Fore. 
She  is  one  of  my  best  friends.  She  and 
I are  in  the  same  E3rown ie  Troop.  Our 
troop  number  is  119.  The  house  I live 
in  is  406  Cedar  Street.  When  I move 
again,  I won’t  be  sad  because  I’ll  be 
able  to  make  new  friends  easily.  I have 
lots  of  friends  in  many  different 
places  because  we  move  a lot.  I like 
going  to  different  places  in  the  wor\d. 

I have  a good  time  going  to  different 
places  in  the  world  because  I see 
new  things. 
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Joy  Thomas 

Grade  2 

Pusan  American  School 
Korea  District 


was  born  in  Japan  and  grew  up  in  Korea  and 
America.  Because  my  father  works  overseas,  I 
can  see  different  countries.  I’m  lucky.  I’m  only 
eight,  but  I have  been  many  places.  I am  already 
quite  an  international  girl. 

Living  in  Korea  is  special.  I am  learning  Korean 
and  practice  with  Korean  friends  in  piano  class. 
While  some  kids  are  learning  a different  language, 
others  are  stuck  with  one.  Here  you  can  see 
things  that  you  can’t  see  at  home,  like  magpies 
and  Buddhist  temples  and  monks. 

Sunday,  we  went  to  a Korean  wedding.  It  was 
Western  style,  but  a little  different  from  my 
uncle’s  wedding.  It  was  held  at  City  Hall  in  a 
wedding  room.  There  were  several  weddings  that 
day.  Afterward,  we  ate  Korean  food.  It  was 
crowded,  but  no  one  minded  eating  in  a tiny, 
packed  place.  Some  children  wore  colorful  Korean 
dresses  (Hanbok).  We  rode  the  train  an  hour  and 
a half  each  way.  I saw  mountains  covered  with 
white  flowers  (Mom  said  they  were  peach 
flowers).  I never  saw  that  many  mountains 
covered  with  white  flowers.  Korean  farmers  plant 
peach  trees  on  the  hill  sides. 


I live  on  a small  army  base.  I can  walk  around  by 
myself  without  worrying  about  traffic.  Everybody 
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knows  everybody,  so  it’s  safe  and 
comfortable.  At  home.  Most  of  my  friends 
lived  far  away,  so  we  had  to  make 
appointments  to  play.  Here,  I just  walk. 

I was  upset  leaving  Virginia  last  year. 

But  I made  new  friends.  Wherever  you  go, 
you  can  make  friends.  My  best  friend 
Jenny  will  move  to  Oregon  soon.  Another 
friend  Rachel,  will  move  to  California.  This 
year  many  of  my  friends  will  move  like  I 
did  last  year.  I was  sad,  but  we  can  visit 
each  other  someday.  When  I grow  up,  I will 
have  friends  all  over.  My  mom  said  the 
world  becomes  smaller  every  day,  so  I am 
sure  I will  see  my  friends  again.  I will  learn 
so  much  about  the  countries  I visit  and 
will  have  stories  to  tell  about  them.  I will 
have  had  wonderful  experiences  when  I 
go  back  home. 
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Digna  R.  Velez 

Parents:  Master  Sgt.  & Mrs.  Carl  Velez 
Principal:  Dr.  Gary  Stewart 
Teacher:  Ms.  Becky  Williams 
Grade  9 

Fort  Campbell  High  School 
Fort  Campbell  District 


KENTUCKY 


M any  people  take  the  word  community  and  use  it  only 
to  describe  their  neighborhood.  I,  however,  consider  the  world 
my  community  and  all  I meet  are  my  neighbors.  For  those 
associated  with  the  military,  this  definition  of  community  is 
quite  suitable. 

I have  traveled  extensively  since  August  6,  1981,  the  year 
of  my  birth,  when  my  father,  an  Army  Noncommissioned 
Officer,  was  stationed  in  the  Republic  of  Panama.  My  two 
sisters  and  I are  all  separated  by  4 years;  however,  we  are 
identical  in  moral  principles  as  we  have  been  raised  in  the 
same  manner.  We  all  have  friends  scattered  about  the  globe. 

As  people  in  the  military,  we  are  exposed  to  other  cultures 
and  people  of  various  backgrounds.  Therefore,  we  are 
educated  in  the  concept  of  a “Global  Village.” 

We  Americans  are  as  diverse  as  there  are  countries  in  the 
world.  Our  major  strengths  lie  in  our  people,  the  descendants 
of  the  world’s  peoples.  As  an  economic  superpower,  our  future 
depends  on  a strong  economy.  Advances  in  communication 
bring  our  world  closer  together  and  make  us  more  inter- 
dependent  on  each  other.  Success  in  this  world  economy  lies 
in  education.  The  more  we  know  about  our  neighbors,  the 
more  we  can  help  each  other. 

Education  has  always  been  a very  important  part  of  my 
family’s  life.  Fortunately,  we  have  had  the  opportunity  of  being 
educated  in  the  Department  of  Defense  Dependent  Schools 
System  (DoDDS),  both  overseas  and  stateside.  DoDDS 
excellent  facilities  and  teachers  have  provided  wonderful 
experiences  for  my  family.  I have  also  attended  some  local 
schools  and  realize  that  DoDDS  provides,  by  far,  the  best 
education.  As  we  approach  the  twenty-first  century  and 
our  nation  prepares  for  the  educational  challenges  that  the 
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year  2000  will  bring,  I see  DoDDS  as  a model  for 
the  schools  of  the  next  century. 

As  the  international  community  increases  its 
interaction  and  the  world  develops  into  a global 
village,  I believe  promoting  international  citizenship 
will  be  a key  element  to  our  survival. 
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have  been  very  fortunate  to  live  in  Europe  the  past  three 
years.  Even  though  my  house  is  located  in  a small  village  in 
Germany,  I have  had  the  fantastic  opportunity  to  visit 
wonderful  sights  and  locations  all  over  the  continent.  This 
has  helped  me  see  the  world  as  a global  village.  I have 
discovered  the  wonders  of  different  cultures,  customs,  and 
languages.  The  two  most  important  aspects  of  residing 
overseas  has  been  the  chance  to  experience  world  events 
in  my  own  backyard  and  to  better  understand  the  unique, 
yet  common  interests  of  all  people. 


Byron  Craig  Wade 

Grade  5 

Landstuhl  Elementary 
Kaiserslautern  District 


Both  historical  and  tragic  events  have  occurred  during  my 
three  years  abroad.  When  I first  arrived  here  the  Landstuhl 
Army  Medical  Center  was  busy  taking  care  of  U.S.  soldiers 
wounded  in  Somalia  while  trying  to  provide  food  to  that 
war-torn  country.  One  year  later,  troops,  medics,  and  supplies 
were  sent  to  Rwanda  from  our  base  to  help  the  starving 
people  caught  up  in  the  tribal  warfare.  On  a more  hopeful 
note  has  been  the  recent  deployment  of  our  forces  from 
Ramstein  Air  Base  to  Bosnia  as  part  of  Operation  Joint 
Endeavor.  This  is  an  important  mission  and  has  already 
stopped  the  ethnic  fighting  in  the  former  Yugoslavia.  I pray 
that  this  region  will  rebuild  and  achieve  a long-lasting  peace. 
Finally,  I was  in  Europe  to  witness  the  transformation  of 
Eastern  Europe  from  communism  into  democracies.  In  my 
travels  to  Russia,  Hungary,  and  the  former  East  Germany 
I was  impressed  by  the  friendly  people  who  were  once  our 
enemies  during  the  Cold  War. 


My  frequent  travels  throughout  Europe  has  increased  my 
knowledge  and  understanding  of  other  people.  From  my  point 
of  view,  just  because  you  cross  a border  and  the  people  speak 
a different  language  or  practice  a unique  religion  it  does  not 
mean  they  are  strange  and  distant.  Instead  1 have  learned  that 
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everyone  should  be  treated  fairly  and  with  equal 
respect.  When  I was  in  Istanbul,  I was  fascinated  by 
the  Blue  Mosque  and  the  Islamic  religion.  In  England 
I attended  an  evening  service  in  Canterbury 
Cathedral.  This  exposure  to  different  religions  and 
cultures  increased  my  appreciation  of  what  it  means 
to  live  in  a global  village. 
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Grade  7 

Faith  Middle  School 
Fort  Benning  District 


T 

JLhe  global  village — what  a concept!  All  the  people  on 
this  planet  living  together  with  basically  the  same  interests, 
the  same  goals:  to  live  fully,  caring  for  one  another,  communi- 
cating with  one  another,  while  caring  for  the  planet  as  well. 
It’s  an  awesome  idea. 

Growing  up  in  a military  family  has  given  me  a taste  of  the 
global  village.  I have  lived  in  four  different  communities,  and 
each  has  given  me  exposure  to  many  kinds  of  people  from  all 
over  the  United  States  and  other  countries  as  well.  I have 
learned  that  other  cultures  and  beliefs  can  coexist  with  my 
own  and  even  influence  my  own,  therefore  enriching  them. 
The  military  community  is,  in  a way,  a microcosm  of  the 
world — different  kinds  of  people  from  all  over  the  world 
bound  by  a common  goal. 

Living  in  the  global  village  has  many  advantages,  but  there  is 
especially  one  that  deserves  attention.  In  DoDD  schools,  all 
of  the  students  are  accustomed  to  the  moving  around  that 
defines  military  life.  Because  military  families  are  moved 
around  so  often,  making  friends  is  usually  easier  for  us  because 
we  are  more  accepting  of  people  who  are  different  from  us. 

One  of  the  lessons  we  learn  very  early  in  life  is  that 
relationships  can  be  temporary.  This  is  because  when  you 
move  somewhere,  you  could  be  there  as  little  as  six  months  or 
as  long  as  ten  years.  Students  who  always  live  in  the  same 
place,  who  go  to  the  same  schools  that  their  parents  attended, 
and  who  have  the  same  classmates  year  after  year,  tend  to 
narrow  their  outlook  of  the  world.  When  military  children  go 
to  public  schools,  it  takes  a while  for  them  to  be  accepted; 
most  of  those  students  have  been  together  since  elementary 
school,  and  they  don’t  want  newcomers  invading  their  little 
“cliques.”  But,  when  DoDD  students  go  back  to  schools  with 


127 


other  military  dependents,  the  acceptance  that 
we  feel  is  almost  immediate. 

Therefore,  military  children  benefit  by  being  with 
other  military  children.  Living  in  our  “global 
village,”  the  military  community,  exposes  us  to  the 
differences  of  others,  yet  provides  us  the  acceptance 
from  others,  allowing  us  to  he  ourselves.  I am  certain 
that  our  experiences  with  and  exposure  to  all 
different  kinds  of  people  and  cultures  in  the  “global 
village”  will  help  us  to  succeed  in  life. 
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Parents:  MSGT  Joseph  A & Kum  Wilson 
Principal:  James  A.  Szoka 
Teacher:  Kristin  N.  Moore 
Grade  10 

Osan  American  High  School 
Korea  District 


YV7 

V V hen  I tell  my  friends  that  I have  lived  overseas  for  over 
nine  years,  many  of  them  stare  at  me  in  a mixture  of  awe  and 
pity.  Yet  I’ve  loved  almost  every  minute  of  it  and  have  grown 
up  with  a unique  perspective  of  the  world  we  live  in. 

Living  abroad  has  made  me  appreciative  of  the  various  people 
and  cultures  our  world  has  to  offer.  The  diversity  and  sights  to 
explore  and  engulf  spark  a need  within  you  to  learn  and  grow 
from  your  knowledge.  You  learn  to  respect  other  cultures  and 
their  way  of  life.  The  interaction  between  two  different 
cultures  opens  your  eyes  to  the  wonderful  richness  and  depth 
of  the  world  community. 

Living  overseas  has  also  given  me  the  opportunity  to  watch 
history  unfold  before  my  eyes  and  to  become  a part  of  it. 
Because  I lived  in  Germany  as  the  Berlin  Wall  was  being  torn 
down,  I got  to  witness  firsthand  the  happiness  as  families 
were  reunited  and  freedom  restored.  From  this,  I’ve  learned 
that  compassion  and  the  hope  for  peace  and  freedom  is  a 
world-wide  dream. 

In  closing,  I would  like  to  say  that  living  overseas  is  not 
something  anyone  should  pity.  It  has  given  me  the 
opportunity  to  experience  lifestyles  vastly  different  from 
my  own.  I have  developed  an  open-mindedness  and 
acceptance  that  I believe  would  not  be  as  strong  if  I lived  in 
the  United  States  all  my  life.  I have  also  discovered  that  the 
world  is  not  necessarily  a large  and  frightening  place.  Rather, 
it  is  a world  community  that  is  getting  closer  every  day  as 
communication  and  the  need  for  unity  continues  to  grow 
in  importance.  Truly,  we  are  all  “living  in  a global  village.” 
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